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Attus Primus. 


Epter FOXE, 


Nights, Gentlemen, and Yeomen, 
A. By her Graces ſeruice ſheele abroad. 


Enter Cranwelt uſhering the Dutches of Suffolke, 4 Gen« 
tlewwoman bearing vp her trayne, Bertie, and Gen. 
 tlemen, 2%, at the other Oy Bepgers. 


Cras, Be vncoverdGentelmen. 

Fox. Rome there,backe Beggers. 

Ditch. Bertie,deale mine Almes, 

Ber, Pray forthe Dntches, friends, 

Beg. Heavens preſerue your Grace, E xeunt Beg. 
| Enter one With a Letter, delivers it keceling.. 


Fax, 


Dat. What (aieſt thou? from my King? I kifle his lines, 


As humbly as my infant penitence, _ 
When due corre&ion threatned mine offence : She bags 
I may intreat the Palatine with grace, , , _ nd ſmiles, 
All curteſic and favours,for my Soveraignes ſake, 


A 3 | I will 


] 
; 
| 
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"fe - 1 will preſcnt him with fmooth eating, 
* But for the poynt heere touching Marriage, 


The Dutches - F uffolke.. 


Beſeech my Prince of pardon, fi ince,as yet, 

My WidJowcs teares are {carce wipt, from my checke, 

Touching the bufinefle, boute Sir Roger Wiflowbie, 

My deere neere kinſeman, fle not returne 

You empty handed backe;but (:nd 

His higtini fe Parram Lordſhip to diſ] poſe, 

And wank his gratious providence for him, 

Rerurne my (alutations on my knee, 

And ſay my whole poſſcſions arc all his, 

Bert y reward his paines, On; Enter Gardner to 
Sray,and know the reaſon of that guard, the T ower 

How? 2ive mine eycs the fulneſſe of their wiſh, _ guarded. 

$kreene not my Ioyes,I pray ſtand all afide, 

My Golstp Garezerled ynto the Tower, 

Tis pitry,nay man leauec your curtelie, 

My paſsion has no teares to antwer you, 

Trath now I hope hath got a hoUtday, Exit Gardner. 

The tyrant Wolte inhould, thy Lambes may play, 

Mac to Suſſex. houſe in Barrisby ſtreets - -.. .- 

More obicRs yerof comfort ? what 15 he ? 


Enter Bonner gnarded to priſon. 
Fox, Bonney command: d corheMartialiie. + 

.D#t. Fagots will then grow cheape,they fay,my Lord, 
That you hows bought vp all our fire-wocd, 
Toſend vs in a ſhining flame to heagen, 
But Ber::e, ſee how lcane has ſtuday mage bim, 
And his care with ſweating is reprefſe uf errors, . Enter 
An Ell! will hardly girdle his leane waſt, 7 S01148, 


82d: Ie diter.your welcome yet from Cambridge, 


30 inew you heerea preitient of zzalee 
"Bom "Madam h{-"comes liue not with charity, 


MH <ypict.nce is cont. tro bare. this crofle, (beare it, 


PO Durch. Ang nine as well content that thou, ſhonlg'lt 
think® : thou 1 will disburthen thy content, 
Good 


how» 
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Good man thou art deceiv'd,my charity 
Shurs vp the doores againſt rhy miſcry, 
I tell chee,all my ſorrowes are dried vp, 
With this ſweete breath of comfott,to ſee thee,” 


Infranchile truth by thy captivity. 
Bons, Time flaters you awhile, heaven has a power 


& - 


Can change the White to Sable 1n any houre, 


My welthicr thoughts, yet tell me | ſha!l live, 
theſe ſcornes to quitrance,your free heart to greeue, 
For time is richin ranſome,the may rayſe, Exit with 
the ſcorn'd and capriv'd Bonner ,ware thoſe dayes. gard. 
Dutch, If Englands finne d:ſeraes that curſe againe, 
Doubcl.fſe my life the truth ſhould till maintaine. 
Sand, The grace of heaven make ſtrong that' your reſolue. 
Dutch Tut $ands,l am no novice to'bearc off 
The gulty ſhocke of danger; hecre is proofe, 
Hath bidthe Cannonof roughthrearning gricfe, 
The deaths of one decre Husbind,and two Sonnes, 
( Regenerate in the fame of their deſerts. ) 
Hauc made a violent ſhot againſt this breſt, 
But by the manly ccurage of that toy, 
Is knit vnto my ſpirics, to behold 
The exild rruch, now {olourning with time, 
The rage of cheir rc pugnancie recoyles, 
AndI am Miſtris ot a Virgin heart. 
Bert. With pardon gratious Madam, 
Could Bert:es rude perſwaſton pleaſe your-cares, 
I wiſh it cloth'd with Hy mens royalties: 
A husband,like an Ammell,would inrich 
Your goldcn V<ITUCS. 
Dutch, How M.ncan praiſe themſclues. 
Mariazeis good, but wheres re hasband good? 
A loving hasband, Berrze, true intouch 
May ſweare,ſo they wiibe, few proue ſuch, 
Bert. Durſt my opinion v<nture, but ro ſpeare himg 
I could commeni that merit to your hearts 
A5I preſumegvour fancic would imbracc. 


Detch. 
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 TheDutches of Suffolke. 
Dutch. Void allthe Chamber, Bertiz,but your ſ-lfe, 
The hasband now,come man,fcare not to ſpeake, Exeurt 


You haue abſolution,ere you doc begin, Servants. 
The husband canxepart.his true deſerts. She ſits, 


Bert, As muchas obſervations greedy eye, 

Could well retayne,keepes warme vponmy tongue, 
Which to your nobleſt conſideration was in honors 
And from her ſuckr hts Nutriment of life, (wombe, 
His ſpirit like an enſienc doth diſplay 

The worthinefle of his heroicke birth, 

His more conceal:d vertues yarnith that, 

To make his Comet (merit,) wondred ar, 

Naturc inmoulding of his lyncaments, 

Has fham'd the cunning workemanſhip of Arte, 
That he is Madam,as your wiſh would make, 

The richer in defert for your worthes lake, 

Dutch. You hauc de(crib'dthe {ubſtance of a m2", 
Such as might raviſhthe moſt chaſteſt thoughts, 
Virginity could ſinne in wiſh of him, 
For but on my decca£C.d Brandons breath, 
Did never waitc ſuch rich pertections, 
In them I ſhall but re-eſpouſe minc owne, 
Marry one Husband twice,embrace: the dead, 
Hug in mince armes a Suffolke buried. 

Bert, If honorable Loue live in a man, 
It guides the yercaes of the Palatine. 

Datch, The Palatine * has he your wiſhes voyce, 

Bert. Could it aflure him of your fancics choyce, 

Dxtch. His ſtately honors are vnmatcht for mine. 

Berty, His greatneſle reflets beames into your ſhine. 

Dutch. That greatneſle claymes a duty from my heart. 

Bert. No more then his loue offers your dcſert. 

Dutch. Your humble eyes ſee's merit, his will rot, 
Our weaker worthes 1a Marriage arc forgot. 

Bert. Nay rather Madam Wedlock doth taroule, 
The ſpeciall oflence of your rare d-ſcrts, 


Remem- 


—_ 


T he Dutches of Suffolke. : 


Remembring your perfc& ions. . 
Dutch. I, they cou'd live inyour humility, 

And my affections beſt afford them thee, aſide 

\W hillt thy ſweete tongue (olicires for thy friend, 

Into thy boſome all my thoughts I ſend. Entey 

{ranwell what newes. {ramvelt. 
Cran. The County Pallatine,now king of Poland, 
'Datch, King of Poland? G 


Bert, Madam (uryey your thoughts, 
Maſter your feares,and crowne your happineſle, 
Dutch. King of Poland? 
.Bert. You Queene my hopes would lee. 
 Dmtch, Queene of my richdefires in marrying thee, - 
\Whar of this king of Poland? | 
Cran. He ſtaies your graces leiſure, 
Accompanied with the Earle of Arundell. 


Enter the Palatine being King of Poland, 
and eArunach. 


Dztch. Intreat their preſence, 
Weicome royall Prince, 
My noblc Lord. 
Palat, Madam, my lateſt ſeryice comes to bring 
An old affe&ian from a new made kirg. 
Dutch. My Priſtine gratu'ationsthus accept 
The humble profter of your ſoucraigne heart; 
But let me tel! you, my thrice gratious Lord, 
| Y ou Geale not Kingly, by advantag'd meanes 
04 To fc ypon my infancy of Loue, 
1t0aTbufh lay itby intelligence: 
Y ou know my meaning, theres a privie thoefe 
I know you ſet to pillage my affeRiong, 
He durit nor cl{c haue broke my ſcerets vp. 
His travc!l has not loytered 1n your ſute, 
- Not will I be vagratcfull co his painss. 
; B Emer, 


T he Dutches of $ affolke. 


Emer Fox, 


The Duke A\orthamberland,with the Earle of Erbajgh, 


Defire to haue acceſle vnto your grace, (them in. 
Dutch, More ſutors ? well, they are all welcome ; vſher 


Enter Northumberland and E rbaleh, 


North. Health and faire fortune 


Waire on Suffolks Dutches. | 
Dutch, Your wiſhes returne their vertues on yoor felfe. 


\ North. The king ſalutes you in my vaſſall breath, 
And bad me te!l you, he receiv<d your gift 
With thankefull welcome, and beltowcd the ſame 
{Pccc'dont with honor, from his noble bouncy | 
Vpon your coſcn Sir Roger Wilowby, 
Creating him Lord Wi4owby of Parram, 
To build remembrance of your gracious gitt : 
Further he praies you to latreat this Prince, 
The Earl of Erbaigh with faire curtclie. 

Erbe. Madamythe loue of your perfe& ions 
 Hath call'd me hither;and of them I craue, 
A welsoimne to my loyalty of heart. 
Dutch T wiſh fir,my perte&ions of that wealth 

To rate {0 hisha merit as yours 15: 
Bat Princcs,lkaue this cheapning of my loue, 
It is a dad thing deere. 
Shall I befeechof you my Lord of Polandgand the reſt, 
Princes or whoſoever tenders me 
The humble ſervice of his noble heart 
A: to digeſt. my choyce with patkerice: 
Amongit you I will chooſe,and zt this r:me 
And in his like interte wy pvicgornood, 
Amongſt a throng of mcrits one out enters, 
_ Oner:insthe Goale ſill, though a thouſand yenters,. 
Thisrcan mait but pol. fe me, let the yoyce 
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' The Dutchesof Suffolke, 


Of my affeQions, pleaſe all wich her choyce. 
Arun, Pleas'd or diſpleas'd, you yvomen chooſe your li- 
And reaſon you ſhould haue 1t,or als one { king, 
Youle take a fall to hae it;farcies force | 
Makes honeſt plainneſle ofren ſpeed the worſe, 
Choole Madam chooſe,and plcaſe thine owne content. 
Berty, The king of Poland Madam, 
Dutch. How this fellow 
Wakes my remembrance for the king of Poland, 
As though my fancy hung vpon his tongue, 
I never ſhot a blunted arrow foorth, 
Nor ſpall my choyce recoyle ypon his worth, . 
W hom I!e call mine; come worſt of fate, 
Rerty I choſe thy felfe my marriage mate, 
V pon this low foundation [ crc | 
The Pallace of mine honors,on this knee 
I place the head of mine authority ; 
Let hand from hand exchange their offices, 
W hats mine isthine,thine mine,ſcal'd with this kiſſe, 
Arun. How madcap Dutches ; what and ioyne lips to? 
W hat ere we thought, | ſee it is a match, 
Datch. You ſee blindfancies follic in my choyce, 
His worth prevailes,nor,will I change my voyce. 
Berty, By the.deere loyalty my thoughts doe owe 
To this ynmeaſur'd grace you heape on me, 
And by the vertne of a Chriſtian faith, 
The rel!1ſh of this bleſsing is fo ftrorg, 
That wh-n | leaue to log, liue too long, 
Dutch, P.inccs, ct your diſpleaſure-chide his mcrie, 
Which ftole my loue your honors would inherit. 
P:1:t. My t:ry thus burſts forth,to wiſh increaſe 
Of your {pouſe yertues in your lines ſweete peace. 
Erba. My hatreddies not fo, but I would {ce 
Your merits liue in your poſteritie. 
Daich. Whereat frowne you fir ? 
Fox, I hope it is no breach of duty,to conceale 
Our cloſe affs ions, they are priviledg'd, 
B 2 


— 


The Dutches of F uffolke. 


/ © AndI will keepe them ſo,you haue my ſernice; 
If it may pleature,(o; if nor, I care not: 
Ile mourne mine owne ſinnes, 
Take your Cloke and (pare not. 
Dutch. If yoa be tired with the wearing it, 
Good ſpeed yor, le not breake you backe with care. 
Fox. You have my heart,whil'ſt I an honeſt afſe, 
| (For {o I count a!l men of patience,) 
noo laden it with whole loades of buſineſſes, 
W 1th taunting on your errants, dradgt at home, 
Withlo trovg diligence, that ſleepe could ſcarce 
Approch my eye-11ds for aſcnnights ſpace: 
1 he honor of your Celler lives in me, 
You ſcarce command a throat can oulpe a health, * 
You thinke 1 flacter,take good fellowes words, 
And him whole merit claymes preheminence, 
By their opinion, deale your recompence, 
Bert. It you meane me, will not canvaſe 
W1:hyou for the voyce of WP] opinion ; 
Youle wave downe the ſcalc 
Her honorzble lone,the gift of fate, 
Not due of merrit,doth advance my ſtate, 

Fox, Why tir, might {he not beſtow her louc on me ? 

Bert, She vipht. 

Fox. She might, more foole ſhe did not, but al s ONE 
All friends now, heeres my hand, my ſpleens 8 downe. 

Bert, Inthisimbrace I (end a gencrall loue, 
Toall my fellow (ervitors : - 
[ know ſome lowres ypon my happineſfle, 
How vndeſcrued,let my offices 
Of loue ro you,and duty to her grace, 
== In their impartiallverdit render vp. 

Can. O,take my anſw-re as the generall yoyce, 
» For from my mouth breathes their opintons ; 
; $h1c Ic; 35 not her honours in you! C20) C-, 
Burt 1:akes you Lord of her ati. Qions, 
And them we ſerue nor, but her royaittes, 


VW hich 


” 


The Dutches of J uffolke. 

Which,as they are r.ot leflened,why (bould we 
Shrinke from their ſeruice; whom her loue doth honor, 
May challenge from vs ſpcciall reveyence, 
And (o ſhall you,as homage for :harioue, 
W hoſe ſoverainty commands our ſerv ices. 

North, Conſent I {ee is )iberallto this match, 
Andoffers franckly my applauding beart, 
Wiſhing of heauen tolmile ypon;your loues, 
That from them way grow vp fach gallantſpirits 
As may renowne this land with honur'd metits. Exeunt, 


Enter Bonner, and Guraner. 


Bonn. Good morrow to my Lord of Wincheſter 

How doe you {ike our ayre1'th Marſhaiſeas, 

From that ith Tower ? yyelcoime toot my Lotd. 
Gard. OhI thanke your loue, 

Bat had we once our liberties, 

We would (c tnight ypon theſe morning 8kies, + 
Bon. Oi that that houre were gorne, the &ing once dead. 
Gard, Whats that my Lord of London? 

Bon, I, pray man, pray,that heayen would take 

Our good king Edward to yon happy land, 

Hee's ficke, hee's ficke, heaven rake the infant child- 

For this crack'd world his vertnes are too mild ; 

Is not this charitable, whar ſay ſt thou man ? 

Gard, But is the king ſicke? 

Bon, And princes Mary vvell, 
Oh how L long to heare his paſsing bell, 
Soft Who comes hcere, 


Enter Clunie, 


Cls, Healthto my honour'd Lords, 
Gard. That were,thou meaneſ}. -  (Ogecne, 
Clu. That are,l bring your Lordſhips from ovranointed 
Box, Queene? is Eawardidead ? 

B 3. Clu, 


The Dutches of Suffolke. 


Cls. King EdWward,of that name the ſixt,is dead,and 

Bon, Who,whol beſcech cthee,guides the ſlate ? 

{ in. She that repealcs you to your former (cats, 
Royall Quecne Hey: 

Gard, See. 

Zon, Good hoid my backe,this ſuddaine blaſt of comfort 
Blowes me vp,where is my rivall Rialey and the reſt, 
They now ſhall fare for this. 

Clu. S:nt downe to Oxford, 

Gard Thence they hall nor ſtirre, 
Till ire conſume them,1ifI be Wincheſter. 

Clu. By me her highnelic greetes.you with thas ſea, 
Adding ynto it,aigh Chancellor of England. 

Bon, An office good my Lord may coyne reyenge 
With Ivſiice ſtampe to pay our enemics. 

{!#. My Lord of London, thats your title novs, 
Reftor'dvynto it with her graces favor, 

Box, Andit affc&ionlenifie my duty, 
Let me reſp: Rlefſe die without her favor. Exit Clune. 


Enter Lord Paget, 


Paget. Where be the Lords of Wincheſter & London? 
Bon. The good Lord Paget, welcome,pray,what neives (ii? 
P aget. Her higancſle giues vs loynt co:nmiſsion 
Zy vertuc of this Patent to peruſe, 
And clenſe the Race of i inpious ſecaries, 
Vaherewithit was infe&ed in the day es 
Of her deceaſed brother EdWards raigne, 
_ Boa. Without affection of :f:niry, 
Paget, Of any, not her fiſter 1s except. 
Boz. Then let our Suffolkes Dowager expect 
Anſwere for her ſcorn'd taunts,the threw on me of late 
That hot ſpirit, fire and lax, Madam fagot {Uck, 
it ſhe recantnot 5 will f:gat her, 
Ifall the wood in Middicſes can door, . 
Or Longons Biſhopricke haue meancs to pay fort : 
( 
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| TheDutches of Suffolke. 


Ile Bot niggard her bones and I doe,arayne my charity. 
P aget. 1 hauc alrcady ſent Proceſle for her hysband, 


Forthby Cline, ' 
Emnter Bertis and Clunie, 


Bon, My man, atruſtic fellow 

Worthy inployment in the Lollards tower, | 

But heere comes Bare, welcome honeſt Clunie 

It was well done,an honeſt knaue,Tle gratifie thy loue 

AsI will quittance ſuch malignant hates. | 

Ber, As whoſe,ant pleaſe your Lordſhip. 

Bon, A vengeance flatter you, 

Your curteous care, weares daggers .irryour heart. 
Ber, My care; my Lord, 15 ſervant to my heart. 
Bon, They (crue j1d-ed to guide the envious heart. 
Gard, Sure I thinke Zertze be an honelt man, 

Rcligious was his education, 

With our deceaſed Chancelor whom ke ſerved, 

It fince his Lady haue-nor wear'd hin from-it. 

Ber, Your honor ſtill ſhall find me the farce man. 
Bon, In(ubſtancc,but bow-in Religion? 

Ber, AS thena member of the {<}f: ſame Church, 
Bon, My good Lady your Wile lir,ſhe*s not ſo. 
Ber, I Goe befeech your Lordſhips to ſuſpend 

And ſmother your opintons till a triall 

Blow vpthe embers co an open flame, 

Then cerſure as you tind, and giuc's your doome. 
Gard. 1t we but finde her anſwers halfe ſo calme. 
Boa. Y<c$ as thunder, ſhe calme #-2s a baited Beares 

] wii! oppole my diſputation, 

Againſt a Colledge of be{t diſcipliac, , 

Ratner then.with her braines, ſhe ſtic;.s ler 1; its 

Like poyſoned arrowes, in our tender ſpleens: 

Thinking the {anctuary of-her high birth 

Jo priviledge her fond preſumption, 

Zer, My crcdit fir be pawnd. 


——— —— ——— 
The Dutches of $ uffolke. 


Bon, Y our credittruttut,ſhe hangs Ypon the mercy of rhe 
Bur it wilt caft off her opinion. (Queene, 
Bert. Should ſhe be cold,my Lords, or ſet a frowne 
\ Vponths alteration of her faith, 
Your Lordſhips know the fomes of money due, 
From Charles the Emperour to her 1n theright, 
Ot her departed husband, Suffolkes Duke, 
W hich it your honorable licence would 
Afſigne me a free paflage to thoſe parts 
0 es vp your vnexpected loue, 
Woulg | 1eate her good opinion with the zeale. 
\W here now the {trangencs makes her ſomewhar ſtagger 
- Bos. Let him goe my Lorgs,you ſhal go ſpeed him hence 
_ The way 15s broa'icr ynto our reuenge, 
© © © Which [haue (werne to take vpen that Dame, 
of Whole ſcornefull-rannts did ſo deprane my fame. 
What ſaice* my good Chancelor tn this fute. 
Garg. Youhaue free paſlage Bertie, when you pleaſe. 
Ber. To icape your envies, if we crefle the teas Fre 
Bon. Followhim Clume and when thou ehi6keſt, Ber, 
The folemne farewell of «rvorced lips, -* 
Hath parc tlis hasband from his hotior Slife, 
\V ich ſome eſpectall (ervants of the Queene 
Enter the Datches houſe in Barbican, 
 Takea true inventory of ail her goods, 
Diſcharge her houſehold,faue a man or two, - 
One Woman,and the Nutſe tharſeckles her Child, 
And ſay you hane commandement from the Queene 
To ſtay therertill her highnef further pleaſure, 
That ſhe ſhall walke the hie-way to the Tower, | 
Be gon,performe thine Office carefully, 
AndI will pay thy painesas liberally. 
Clu. I goe my Lord,but doe you heare the newes ? 
How Doccr Sands is (capr from the kings bench, and fled. 
: = Send foorth cur warrants ta every Coaſt. 
. Toward: Kent,rowards Kent, poſt Clxtze, run vil- 
w fuel thou? packc, (taine 
Liue 
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The Dutches of Suffolke. 


Liue in my boſome if thou bring him backe, 

This $4245 is Chaplaine to yon ſcorncfull Dutches, 

And he has tayne this leſſon from her braynes, 

That houſe of ſlice deuiſes,ſhees all wit, 

Nor ſhall I \l:cpe yntill Lruine it. E xeunt omnes, 


Fints Altus Primi, 
Attus Secundyus. 


Entey Bertie and Dutches, 


Bertie, Madam,my promiſe of your penitence, 
W aycd with the puiflance of your high: birth, 
Wherein you are alted yrtothe Queene, 
Calmed the rough Menace of ſtout Garadwer, 
And ſet a reverence on ſterne Bonners tongue, 
 Humnbly to with your reformation. | 
Datch, The Queenc is neere anddeere ynto my blood, 
In the remembrance of our mothers loues, 
Which chargcth greater ſorrow at my heart, 
Then the huge ſhocke of thetr malignant threats ; 
My ſoule hath lodg'd the Frueth,ir ſhall cot thence, 
Whil'it tais weake fleſh diſplayes her ayrie ſence. - 
Ber, But Madam,let your wiledome ſhut her vp, 
Commit her not vnto your ſtate to guard, 
But humble your hie(pirir,ſl:ike your pecch, 
F hat envy way not ſtumble at miſtruſt, 
Or find a rub to (tart ſuſpition : 
Weare a (moth brow in preſence of your foes, 
Be ſhaken with thetr threats,retreart your ſpirit, .. 
Till they inſult ypon your patience : 
"The Conqueſt won in your ſubmiſsion, 
They lake the cagcr purſute of revenge, 
To give you time to purvey for your ſcape; 
You know my leaue of paſſage ore the eas, 


And 


The Dutches of Suffolke: 


And with what cunning T haue color'd it, 
To free my conſcience from the galile of feare, 
Dutch, Burt tillleaue mine vpon the rocke of care. 
Ber, | goc roſccke releaſement of that care, 
Freely to ſpread the enfigne of your Faith : 
A f1yple ruſticke home of liberty, 
Is worth your honors :1n captivity, 
Dutch, Tr 4s,it is,and would b:fit our Fucs, 
To wearc tiem out in contemplation : 
* There f1.00!d we read: ,ypon the nzked walls, 
Fac fii it crearton of our wretchednefle ; 
Therenointruding abictts of gaiec clothes, | 
InbroJlcred hangings,or richtapiſtrie, l 
Shall wound che (cruice which we owe to heaven. | 
Oh M. Bertze,there my wiſh would be; 
Chinge honor'd woe for poore fc licity. 
Ber, 1c lay a Barke at Ecighlhail ſtay for you; 
To be tranſported to me at Midclborow. 
Dutch, But who conducts me to that Barke at Leigh? 


Feare is a trulty gnide, it is, It 18, 
Shce that knowecsno way,that way will not mifle, 
I prethee goe,my Conſcience to (et free, 
My tender t: ct ſhall lcarne co follow thee. 

Fer. 1 goe. 

Dutch, Yetitay,nay n0e;2l3s which way Þ 
An mult we part e 

ah We muſt, 
M, bodies hcete thon naſt my heart along with thee 
LE "5 DLC23: 07 pretonee,ti] we m 'cete againe, 
M body ind my fouls you both retayne. 

Daten. Siipnotmny diity,] beſec ch y OUT lo2e, 
To hs for « how my lorrowcs ſhed more tearcs, 
Then is My wo nded Conicie"ce charg d with f2arcse 

Br, Paticnc:, good Madam. 

Zap c0, Pats! Maltcr Be? tie, 


LEE | 'p px t£NE t5 AC! 9Ge9 with comp: {$10 nate pitty, 
T., could qrop (2! [ty Liy £r,i V9 ny lite 
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The Duzches of Suffolke. 


Of her deere effence, with immod-rate ſighes, 
For that (weete Princes, wrong'd Eliz beth. - 
Now in the gripe of their pernicious hate, 
A guard of Angels ring her life about, 
From the malitious praciſe of her foes ; 
Rebate their furtes,crufle thetr treacherous wayes, © \ 
Let truth in her outliue theſe bloody dayes. 
Ber. Amen,amen, what ſhall | deltver to her fromyour 
Dutch. A confortablc ſalutation _ grace ? 
To that heart forrowing Lady which my prayer 
From heaven has carriedto her heart before. 


Ber, Will you ought elle? - (two, 
Dutch, Akindembrace from you, exchange a teare, or 
And fo farewell. K ſt, 


Ber. Oh this doth clog me more, waies downe my fpccd 
Should beare our fortunes toa ſoft repoſe, 
Not daring hcere to peepe out of out thoughts, 
Without the danger of the Vult-rs gripe, 
Whoſe watching cyesof inquiſition 
Steales covertly vpon our purpoſcs, 
And yet you lag me with your loade of greefes. 
I could tofſe woe for woe vntill to morrow, 
But then weede wake the wolfe with bleating ſorrow. 
W ich what vnwillingneſl: I part from you 


Let that and chele rece1u'd. Kifſe, 
Adey, adew. E xennt ſeverally Weeping. 
Enter Cranwell momems Cranwell mecteth her, 


Cran Matam. 
Dut, Nos Cranwel, what would it thou? thy M. gone, 
Cran, Tamgladheftayed no'gto peece out our mone. 
Du W hart heavy thoght {trarwes mo1fture fi thy heart? 
Cran Toleyourgreoatnefle [tracke with enutes dart. 
Her bighn- flc ſervants have atracht your goods, 
Diſcharging al! your hov{chold officers. 
D#, What reacdy?this was my ex2eRation:I was arm'd 
C 2 With 


T be Dutches of Suffolke. 
With compleat refolution,to abide 
The rigorous wraftlc of his ſtreame-borne tyde. 
Faintſt thou at this ? then thou wouldſt (wounc to ſee 
My honourd ſtate changed to ragg'd miſery. 
{ran 1 will not be: to ſee that, 
Dxatch, Then thy lone 18 tried : 
I thought it wou'd haue lackied by my ſie. 
{ran; How meanc you Madam ? 
W hen it tires in ſcrvice of your Grace, 
May In-*; morenauz being on the carth, 
Were you to paſſe th'extreameſt of all woe, 
Might I be worthy ,I would ſhare with you. 
Dz#tch. Ypon thy truſt, then I repole wy life, 
Provide me *gainſt this evena Citizens Gowne, 
Ath meaneſt faſhton,iike my preſent fortunes; 
This night 7c haz2rd to eſcape from hence, 
Putting my feates into the hand of fate, 
To trample on or readvance my tate, 
Wilc thou about it? 


Cran. With a winged ſpeed : 


To cure your ſorrowes this manly heart ſhall bleed. 
Exit Cras, 


Enter Fox, ana Clunie, 


Fox. Madamthis world is changed. 
Dutch: Charge thou with it, 
. Fox. Changcgand I did it were no hereſie : 
Theſe humors graple with my honeſty, 
But they arc franticke fits, I let them paſſe, 


Dutch: Fir wiat are you ? 
{ins My name 1s Clanie,and now your graces keeper. 


Datch 1 heare you hare giicharged my houſhould Ser- 


Cla: It is her nighnefle pleaſure, vants. 
Dwt: Or Bonners . IEEE L accept it with a thankfulnes. 


Cla; All are nor yet diſcharged, bat your choice 
_ Mity calirwo mcn,a yvaman,anda Nutfe, 


Duwt, 


"ww 
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The Dutches of Suffolke. 


Datch: Nay,Cranwel is all I vvillbeſeech of you. 
Fox. Why Cranwell,more then Fox 2 
D atch; Becauſe more ſtaid, with him, 

Becauſe of moſt continaance, | 


 Andlongeſt vvraring in my ſervices. 


Fox: What meane you by this vycaring? I amſure, 
My vvits are vyorne as thinne as a Paper-leate ; 
But tis the faircſt end of Serving-men, 
W hen vve haue ſpent the pleaſure of our youth, 
Ene ſweate it out yvith paineful! induftry, 
To have ſuch 1tching ſlaues to cate vs out, 
Doe you ſo light reſpeR me ? 1 as light 
W1ll make of you,and it come vvithin my power. 
Dutch: Farwcll, pull downe thy ſiubbornefl. of fpiiit : 
There brea hes no ſervant of more honeſty 
Wilt pleaſe your kindnefle, keeper,yſher me, 
Totcach my ſteps to vſher mil: ry. 
E xeunt Dutches and Clunte, 
Fox: Now T howas ? 
What yvill you doe now,T homas ? 
Your Miltres has di'charged you, and your coate, Thomas, 
Which was as deer*® to you, as your skin,7 nomas, 
It is puld over your cares, what remedy : : 
Has Fox nere aloie to htJe”s head in theſe extremities 
Now l renerber my C«:zen Raynauld liues not far hence, 
To him Ile make repayre,and tecde on countrey poulttrey 
For 2 whi'e,till I can cry Vindi4s 00 thts Dutch: s. 
Well vvhar lle doc my thonghts not y ct aprovue, 
Fox will prooue true to traft,not falle to louc, Exit. 


e- cry Withinfollow, follow, 


Enter Hughe T iler,and Terksn poing to Works 
Witha tray of T ues ana a Ladder, 


T 41, Tenken vohere art thou, harke what a kene!l of ” 
Glues vs out welcome into kent, let vp, com. & tothi- 7 
C 3 : Stain p- 


oe dttart "on. Ad o 


[hs Dutches of Suffolke. 


Srampe the froſt out of thy feete into the morter for me, 
Tie catch me a heare or Ile beare 1t ont ar'h ſtones, 
Beats hu fingers againſt his fades, 
T-n. A good fire would doe bctter with the fingers ends. 
T+/er. Bura por of Ale and a toſt would doe belt of all 
With a cold (tomack,over goeto the Cocke 
Aniſcc ifhecame ath kind,if his ale will 
Make a man crow, weele leage our implements heere 
They will not runne away,and heeres no great eroud 
Of People ith rownegbur if thcy be ſtolne, we way find en 
Cone 7exken, nimbly and ſtay by't, E xeunt , 


eAsry Within folew, fokow, 
Enter Sanas, looking about. 


Sands, Whither now wilc thou difpole thy (elite 

From the enraged purſuite of this ſearch 
That with their freſhbreathings haue oft tired thee, 
Aftcr ſo many haz rds, whence my Care 

Has ſweat jn water to redeeme my feare, 
 Muit1a laftbe forc'ro yeild and die Finds the 
Oh g:rtctc,bur who can ſlip his deſtenie T-slers things, 
They come and [am tired, : 
Thank<s hcaven I have founda meancs 
I hopero ihelrer me 1n theſe extream:s. 


o 


Coeth vp the Ladder and Workes, 


Enter Ciunije,with many Officers, 


Clune, Followw,ptrigc with ſwiftn le andhees ours, 
Soft heeresa I ilzrweele enquire of him Saxas ſmge 
Whici way he tookegfirra yoa Tier no 
Dartdubcr witha vengeance an! were me, 

<cauc (inging of your p<cke-yerſe, Rogue your beſt 
Leſt it prooue ſo ladeed, youle anſwcre? 


Titer 
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The Ditches of 3 1fſolke. 


Filet Foe. Shakes the Ladder, 
$avds. Say you fir,fay you. | | 
Clunse. Say you goodman raſcall? _ 

Saw you not a man Pafle this way 

W ith a ſpeedy courſe buttnovw. 

Sa:ds, He croſt downe that ways 
E158. How the devill did we mifſe him? 

Tir'd | hold my lite, and ecayne ſome barne, 

Or privy ſkead;come lets backe, ſearch every nooke, 

Rar ſacke the buſhes, in each corner looke. Exeunt, 
Sands. Hw ſtrong my (pirit is to call them backe, 

Armed with the ſteeled proofe of inocence, 

That can rebate the «dge of tyrany, 

Invulnerablc innocence ſhe would goe, 

But yet this flcſh is frayle andfull of feares 

To keepe the ſoulc f: om.yon Celeftiall ſpheares, 

Tay will be done. my maker, whoſe great hand 4 

H 2th now my life from ſcortching malice fann'd. Exvt. 
Tenkes, Come away Hugh titiciler, 

Nov we haue lin'd our backs, 

And warimd our bellies, 

L<ts doe oar dayes worke in an houre 

And drinke our ſelves drunke all the day after. 

Til, Whope,why the Ceckeale has ſpurdthee already, 
Ten, Thou art a Coxcombe to ſay ſo, I will run yp, and 

Come downe my Ladder as nimble 3s a Squerrill. 

T iler, For going vp 1 know not; but thou'r come downe: 

W ith thy head forward. 

Ten, W hy then that'satricke more then ever thou ſaweſt. 
in thy life, oh in my alc Ican doe any thing, tumble like an 


Eliphant, 


Enter (lnnit, and Officers. © 


Clunie, Now where's this Tier, 
Jenks, At band quoth pickepurſe, 
Ha youany worke for a t1icr, 
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The Dutches of k\ uffolke. 


Clu, Notſo wuch worke firas you haue made for the 


And which way croſt the man? ſearcher. 


Ten, Should therenot be twohundred of A — thou? 
Clu. Arnſwere me hobbihorſe, 


W hich way croſt he you ſaw now? 


Few, Whodos you ſpeake to fir, 

We have forgot the hobbikorſe. 
T aler. Yes truely ſtr, * 

Looke well amongſt your ſelues for him, (ſaw. 
Cl, The man,the man firra Saunders, that you faid you 
ln. That I ſaw ſaid you,all that I (aw was 3 ruler 


Gentleman with a toſted Cullizance, and hce went downe - 
 Gutter-lane I afſure you. (lee bim. 


Cls. That's as true as Sands croft this way,and wee not 

T ier, Did he crofle this way and you not (ce hiin , the 
more blind buzzard you. 

Clu, You told vs firracnow,he went this way, 

len, Whol,thenT told you a lye, for I was then fi lipping 
my mornirg* draught. 

Cls Say fellowes did nor he direR vs thither, 

{en I,who 1? Jenken the Tier. 

Watch, [ you. 

len. Bleſle my flating,isthe devyill amongſt you,that you 
{all fo faſta lying, if 1 ſaw any of you betore would every 
flite I have vyere in your bellies, yyhy doe you nor know 
Tengen the Tile. 

T iler, Nor hugh the good Dutches of Suffolkes man. 

Clu, The Durches man,an Hercricke. 


+ Zen, Nay naygthats molt certaine, whats an Erewig fir, 


a 200d tcllow Thope. 

"Clu, You ſhall haue that defind, 
When you come betore my Lord, 

Tiler, Ohby no meanes, | — 

He lpirs king but fire and fagot. Qicks. 

len. No matcer,l bauc a;c cnough in my belly to 
Quench vm. 

Clu, $2 guard them fſafe;theſc villaines haue v_; 

7 at 


T be Dutches of Suffolke. 
That traytor Sands their fellow, hence. | 
Jeuk. Not I,1 defie you,l renounceand confound you. 
Cl», Dam vp the brickbats mouth, convey them hence, 


Tis they ſhall pay the price of Sands offence, 
Exthunt ommnts, 


Emter Dutches like a Citizens Wife 
Wiuh Cranpet. | 


Dutch. Cranvelt.” 
Crarw. Madam, 
Dutch, Speake ſoftly, where is Nutſe, ſpeake-ſoftly pre. 
thee Lord, why loyters ſhe, bur call her not : ſoft, ſoft, what+ 
creaking ſhooes haſt thou got Cranw,to betray our feares, . 
put off them traytors. 
 Cranws Madam... 
Dutch. Thou ſpeakeſt tooloud., 
Cran. Neithermy tongne,nor ſhoes, can reachanecare. 
Dutch. Yes Cranwell but they doe of icalous feare. 
My life is on the hazard of this game 
And 1 miſtruſt each ſtep will cheate the ſame. 
{ran, O that the poy ſonof thisfeare were once removed. 
Dutch, We ſhould notthen halt heere- 
The poyſon hath the'treafon of my foes, 
> wiſh bur patience toabide their blowesz 
Bat who comes heere, Nsr/e, with a candle light 
Tis darkenefſe woman mult guide out our feere, 


Enter Nurſe With a ( andle. 
Chame abone, 
(7«. What light is that there ho ?-- 
Dutch, Nurje what haſt thou done ? + 
Diſperſe away,to Lyon key begon, 
Cli.. What ho,will none ſpeake there, awake the gnard. 
Dt. Wha ſtay you for, for heavens ſake will yz 08 goe, 
Good Cranwell,(weet Nwrſe,linger not my woe, 
Crev, How will you find thatway you yet nere wents 
D Di 6b 
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T he Dutches of $ affolke. 


Detch. Ile truſt in him that guides the Innocent, 
Giue we my Child. & Mantle,now heavens pleaſure; Exe. 
Frewell,comelife or death,Ile bug my treaſure, Cranwet 
Nay chile not pretty babe,our enemies come and Nurſe, 
Thy crying wiil pronounc: thy mothers dome, 

Clunie Within, 

Clx. Shees gone, ſhres gone. 

Datch. Not tar,but be thou fill 
This gate may ſhade vs from their envious will, Exit. 


Enter Clunie and Garae, 


Clu, Gone,gone, purſue her or we are vndone. 
Exeunt With Garde, 


Enter Dutches, 

Dutch Oh teare what art thou ! lend me wings to fie, 
Dire&t me in this plunge of miſery, 
Nature has taught the Child obedience, 
Thou haſt bin humble to thy mothers wiſh, 
Ohlet mz kiſſe theſe durious lipgot thine, 
That.wou'dnot kill thy mother witha cry, 
Now forward whicher heaven dire&s,tor I 
Can guide no better then thine infancy, 
Hcere are two Pilgrimsbound co Lyon-key, 
And neither knowes one footſtep of the way, 
Rc<turne you,then tisTtime to (hitt me hence. Exit, 


Enter Clunievpith Gnaras, 
(iz. Search euery corner, heere,bchind this gate 
Her mantle,oh the lucke, had we but ſtaid 
To ſ-arch this nooke, when fury bore ys hence 
With violence to overtake her courle, 
We had prevented her mtended ſcape 
Bat what heaven would not, could nor, tis decreed, 
Her innocent life,ſhan!d not by envy ble:ds; 
But heere we tint not,topurſue her flight, 
1 know twill poyle vp Bomrers rancorous (plight, Exrnnt, 
| Enter 


The Dutches of Suffolke. 


Enter Dutches. 

Dytch, Thus far , but Heaven knowes where wee haue 
The eager purſuite of our enemies, (elcapt 
Having for guidance my attentiue feare, 

Sciil I looke backe, {till ſtarte my tyred feer, 

Which never till now meaſur'dLotidon ftreet, 

My honors {cornd thar cnſtome,they would ride, 
Now forc't to walke,morc wearv painetobide: | ® 
Thou (halt not doe ſo child, Ile carry thee ; 


In ſorrowes armes to welcome milery, 

Cuſtone mult ſteele thy youth with pinc!ing want, 

That thy great birth, inage may beare with {canc, 
leepe peaccablite (weete ducke,and make no noiſe 

Mc <hinkes cachſtep is deaths areſting voice, 

We ſhall meete Nar{elanon,a dug will come 

To plicalc my quict infant,when, Nnr ſc, when? 


Enter N urſe. 
Nurſe, Who's that calls NV #rſe? 5 
Datich, Aye meI am orehcard, She lndes herſelfe. 


i Enter Cranwel, ; | 
N #rſe, Maſter Cranwel, -.. 
Cranw, Who gocs there? Nurſe? G 


Dich, Cranwell. 
Cranw. Madam. \ © Ml 
Nurſe: My ſweete Lady. , \ 
Dutc, Whiſt honeſt Varſe?how ſtrangely are we met? \ 
CranW. It is the place where you appointed vs. : 
Dutch. Then heaven is gratious to my ignorance, {ht 
For had this night worne on tkepride of day, 
By I it could not haue found out the way. 
Nurſe, Are you not weary Madam ? 
Dat, 4dit I be, let patience caſe all theres no remedy: 
W:i:rhincry, For Graueſend hoe. | 
Daich, Whats that,he frighted me. 
| D 2 | (ray » 
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The Dutches of Suffolke. 


Crarw. They call for their paſſengers to Graneſ.end, 

Dat. Paſſe we our feares with them, there Naics at Lee 
A Barke that will redeeme cur liberty, 
If yon dare venture, withmy fortunes goe, 
A tide of loy,may turne this ſtreame of Woe, 

- Cranw. How you -relolne of me,T know not,try, 

And wyhen I ſhrinke,brand me vvith infamy, 

D«t. In heavens name,on then, feliowes all in ſortew, 

When we ſtand necd, weele mutuall comfort borrow. 


EXenst. 


Enter Bhnner,G ardncr, Clunie,Jenkin 
and T iler, guarded, 


Bor. My Lord ſit downe, ſtand foorth thou Ipocret. 
lev. 1 never druake Ipocraſſe-in my life fir, 
Twas ſtrong Ale that am guilty of. 
Bon, Clume give evidence againſt this wretch, 
Harh (et his hand co heipe a traytor hence, 
| Jen, Indeed my Lord I amno Traytor, I am a Ti'or, 
Clunterells your Lordſhip-a fable,we ſaw no ſuch Man, 
not vyvec. 
=! Gard, No, wilt thou obſtinately ſtand in ft, 
” Diditnotthoulendhima diſguiſe, imploy ham 
Þþ .-_ Mongſt other laborersabout thy worke, 
And yer vvilt thon deny thou art no Traytor. 
Bon, Slaue, Villatn*, Dogge, 
Haue we not heere the honeſt teſtimony 
Of mine owae Parator,that ſaw him clothed 
In thy appareil,andUareſt thou deny it, 
Fagots,fagots, hence toth' ſtake with him. 
| Jen, Oh good my Lord,I ſhall never indure it, 
I was wance but burnt ith hand,and I haue bin 
The worſe fort ever {ince,doe bur heere me, 
Prooucthat I had any other apparell this ſeyen yeares, 
: "ſl Then that you ce vpon my backe, and buzrie me or, 
1 - But cut me into raſhers,and broyle me for Carbonadoes. 


28 


T he Dutches of Suffolke: 


C!s. My Lords asI am Clane,and your Parator; 
This counterfeit ſtmplicitude was he, 
Thar twizt the houres of 1 3. and 1. at Noone, 
Convayed the impious Traytor from our fearch, 
By ſhifting him into hts homely raggs. 

len, Twixt12.2nd r. nere truſt me, butat that very 
eime I and wy fellow heere, (canſt thou ſpeake nothing for 
thy ſclfe) were at dinner at mother Puttocks , with a piece 
ofa Tripe anda blacke-Padding , by the ſame token there 
was 2 candles end in'tas long as my thumbe. 

Ban. So,ſo,yar acunning Enaue,but firra,firra, 
This cannor ſerue your turne, you reſcued him, 
And that by*thlaw ts heldas Capirall, 
As if thy ſelfe wert guilty of the crime. 

Gard. His crime my Lotd is it not manifeſt, 
That hc es a fayourer of theſe Siſmarikes, 
And vyhat is that but flat rebellion. 14 

Byx. Goe too, he muſt frye forr, ke, ſhall I ſay the word, 
Bonner that ere long will purge this land with bonfiers, 
We come not with the Olive branch of Peace, 
But with the ſword of luſtice,thcſe Hidraes-heads will ill 
Be floriſhing,vnleſle at once we giu' a farall ſtroke, 
Let them conyert to aſhcs,ler them burne, 
So ſhall the State be quiet 4 how now, yyhat newes? 
W hat haue you capght the Dutches. 


Exter CHMeſpenper, 


AIMeff Moſt ſtrangely fir,ſhe did eſcape my hands, 
Beſides at Billinſgate hane [| kept narrow ſearch, . 
Yet for my life conld ſet no eye on her. 


Box, But vve haue all this vyhile tainea yvrong courſe, 


Shall vve imagine being hunted thus ; 

She vyould commit the {aucgard of her life 

To common paſſage, where ſhe was aflard 
There vyouldbe diligent waight laid for her : 
No, ſhees more ſubtile,all the vvarld,my Lord, 
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7 he Dutches of Suffolke. 


Shall not perſwade,but ſhees in England till, 
In Marget, Lee,or ſome ſuch bordering towne. 
Aeſſen. And in good time I mct a man of her$ 
One Fox,my Lord,a fcllow,ss it feemes, 
Diſgrac't by her,that told me we were wide 
In tnat we v venr about. 
Gard. Where met you him. 
Meſſen. Comming from Algate. 
Born Would he r,ot confcfſe 


Which vvay his Lady Miltrille yyas clcapt; 


Hef. With much a doe my Lords, with thre:..s and pre- 
At laſt he told mc he would bring (miſes, 
Where we might trace her,and intrapher too. 

Ben, Why brought you not that fellow to our preſence? 
He ſha!l haue diſpcnſation how he will, 
$0 he he truſty,and performe his word, 

Afeſſen He promiſ'd faithfully co meete a. - 1cere. 

Bon, Wellif he come, your care, pep Whiſpers 


Enter Fox, 


Fox, Now Foxdeviſcto qualific 

Thy nature to thy naine, 
Theſe be mecre Caniballs 
That tzke no pleaſure bur inſucking blood, 
Andthough valuckly it was thy chance, 
To fal! into their hands, yet b< not thon 
(How ever outward grievances may vrge) 
A traytor tothy Lady ; ſmooth withth-ſe, 
Thar vnder cllour to betray the Dutches, 
She m27 hauc jatcr liberty to paſte. 

Mefſes. Sce my Lords, hee's come, 

Bon, Come hit her firta,you cid lerne the Dwutches, 
And tis no duubc bur you can give vs notice 
VW aich vvay ſhee's fize ttand goc vpon nicc tearmes 
As fearing to Incurre ſome dcacly ficne, 
Bur ti! vs plainely which way ſhe 1s gone. 

% Fox, 


_\ 


T he Dutches of Suffolke. 


Fox, My Lords,I cannot readily diſcover 

Which way ſhee's gone, by reaſon I haue bin 
Lorg in diſgrace, andquite diſmiſt the houſe, 
But fure 1t 15, ſhe went @iſguis'd from hence, 
And tis not poſſible bur ſhe muſt lurke, 
Within ſome Haven towne neere to the coaſt. 

G ard, What Towne,as thou imagine{(!? 

Fox. My Lotds 1 thinke toward Dover, 
Or the Doxn:s of Kent, 

Bon, Nay thats not likely,ſofr,ſome A horke. 
Newcs1 hope. 


Enter A Poff. 

- Poſt, Health to this honorable preſence, 
I come to certific your Lordſhips all. 
That as we kept the Ports on Eflex ſide, 
Twas credibly reported,that the Dutche: 
W ith little or no trayne,is lodg*din Lee, 
And for ſhe is diſguis'd,and our Commiſsion 
Expir'd the date, ve crauc a freſh ſupply, 
And {ome dire&tion how to intercepther. 

Zos, No better meanes then to renew our vvarrant; 
And (end this fellow with it that doth know her, 
Into vyhat ſhape ſo ere ſhe be rransform'd. R 
Ic ſhall be fo, I thanke thee Purſyyant | 
For thy good n<wes, it glads me at the heart, 

I ſhall at length be even with this proud Dutchez, 
Ar Lee 1n Efſ:x, oh ris excellent; | 

Bur I wiilt.ll you how't ſhall be mv Lord, 

Fox (hall not £oe alone, Clunte and I 

Wull dcare him companie, avd vyithall,ha, ha, 

I canno! chooſe but laugh to tell cheref?, 

As lhec*s d{gnis'd tohide her from my fight, 

So vvill 1 be, torake her,in her flight, 

Is 1t not £0041, is 16 not rare iny Lord, 

Nay isit ao the beſt chatere you heard, 


Wuen ſubtilry by fraud ſhall be debar'?, . 
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The Dutches of Suffolke. 


I vvarrant you ſhee's ours Cluxie, Fox come hither, 
Provide you ſtraight, Fox thou ſhalt goe vvith me, 
Ha,vvilt thou not. 

Fox. (A plague vpon yonu,) Imaſtanſwer, I... 
How ere my heart abhor this vreachery, 
My Lord [vvill. 

Bon, Why now thou pleaſeſt me, 
And I will richly recompence thy paines, 
But for we yvill not, our affaires at home, 
In the meane time be ſlackt,or ihtermitted,, 
You my good Lords ſhall haue a {peciall care 
Abour it ſtraight, Fox, Clunie,tollow me, 
This is to Borner Chicke felicity. | 
Excuxt all but Fox, and'fenken; 


Fox. Yes,1 vvill follow, 
Though not further ye, 
| Truſt chisis 3 meanes ordain'd of Heaven; 
To bridle this bloodſ{uckers crueity, 
But how now, y yhat art thou. 

Tenken. Marry fir an honeſt man anda Tiler, that yvas 
ſent for hither ro bee examined about wan M. Sands, and it 
ſcemes for loy they haue to kno vyhere the Datches is,they 
haue forgotten me, what were I beſt co doe. | 

Fox. What cife but get thee home vnto thy houſe, 
Away be packing, fince they haue forgot thee, 

Doe not thou tarty toreviue their memory. . 

Tex, Nay if I put them in mind on'r,let me be choke, 
For want of drinke,fince Ale thou art ſo lackic, 

Le take the tother pot while it is nappy. ; 


Exit Ienken, 
"  Eimis. Altm Secund), 
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Adtus 


The Dutches of Suffolke, 
Aus Terting. 


[Enter Datches, Cranwell, Nurſe, the Child, 


Sands, e Maſter Goſuling 
4 /derchant. 


Goſeli, Moſt honourd Princes, thinke your ſelfe as ſafe; 
In my prote&ionat this towne of Lee, 


As in the ſtrongeſt hould you doe poſleſle. 

Dut; Good M. Goſelmg now yve flic to you 
Asto aur harbor, in your hands it lics, 

Either to commfort,or confoiind our lines ? 

Sands. We now are chaced by n:any ſavage men, 
T hat v vith blood-thirſtinefle purſue our deaths, 
Being yet yvithin the cloſure of their armes, 
And deſperate of all Hope to you we flie, 

(rant, Coſen Goſeling *moungſt a worldof other men. 
The provitence of heaven choſe out you, 
Either to be made tamous for true faich, 

Or by diſloyalldea'ing infamons, 

Preſuming on your perf honeſty, 

I brought my noble milirefle,this graue Door, 
This infant Lacy,and preſent vs all, 

To your ſafe condue:' ob<tray ourlines, 
Bonner will gtue you gold, woe tothar good 
That bad men ger. by ſelling guiltleſſe blood, 
if any ſuch thought bauc poſicſt your heart, 
Make Marchandiſe of minc,ler theſe eſcape, 
For theſe are pre tious inthe eyes of heaven, 
Let them depart,lcade me to Bonner firſt, 
Happy my blood,to quench his raging thirſt, 

Goſe!, Colen I wonder, what deſert of mine 
Hath bred in you this bad opinion, 

But I impure it rathtr tothe zeale 


You beare your Ladies ſafety,then the thopghe 
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Of any treaſon you diſcerne in me, 
Madam my life,yert our of dangers gripe, 
Ichruſt into z our perill,wieneſ{- heaven, 
I take vpon me to conceale your flight, 
Andnow I anas deepe in Bommers hatc 
As neere to danger,as the next rodeath, 
Be confident in me, the zeale I beare, 
Fo the ſincere profeſston of the truth, 
isa ſure guardfor you totrnii vpon. 

Dat. The poorclt Princes,only richin faith, 
Will pay you a large bounty of her praiers, 
Rememb. rchen you call me Miitrifle White, 

For by thar name I paſt from Billing(-gare, 
Thence to Graueſ-end,and(o from thence to Lec, 
Where ynder your protection we remayne. 

Sands, Inevery place we heerethe Hue and Cry, 
Parſae our fearefuli light, in every towne 
We heare the voyce of perſecution. Noyſe Wit v4: 

Cranw. Andharke I heere the officers within 
If we be knowne,we arc but dead. 

Goſel, Tuſh Miftrifſe Whzte, 

That name ſhall giue free cope vnto your flight, 


Enter Conftable , and Officers, 


 Confia Good you,good cvenM. Goſſeling, 

Good you, goodeven, | 

Goſel, Welcoire good M. Coyftable, 
714:s the newes with you 

Confia Marry wee hauc a warrant h-ere from the high 
Commil 150 , toſceke for a Dazrches , and certaine other 
People ,thar are In her company, as DoRor Saras, and one 
Mailter (rampell, her Gentieman- vſher, we are commanded 
to ſ-arc' your houſe: for ſuchſuſpe&ed Perſons. 
G-ſel, See M. Conſtable, wich mie reiaines 
No more then theſe, it Miſtris White my daughter, 
Cone with her Child,and Nutſe to viſit me, 


Vitro 
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The Dutches of Suffolke. 


With this her husband,this ber husbands father, 
If youthinke her'a Dutches, him a Do&or, 

Then you may apprehend them at your pleaſure, 
If not,you had beit ro make a further ſearch, 

For I proteſt, no {tranger more then theſe, 
Harbots within my roofe. 

Con. I take your word fir,and yet I wil not,I wil ſearch 
Sh: a Dutches blefſe her good Woman, (within. 
Good Mitſtris W hrte y*ar welcometo Lee,as I way lay | 
We haue an hone{t:aerghbor of your Father, 

Isthis your Child, heaven ble the little mopps, 
Alack,zlack,1t 1s as hike the Grand-fire 
As cverit may looke,my pretty ducke. 


"Enter Fox, 


Fox, Where's M. Conſtable, hane you made ſearch, 
1n theſe ſuſpitious houſes. 

Dut. Good heaven prote& vs,now weare betraid, 
This Viilaine will,I featc, diſcover ys. 

Fox. | know her, ther, and all. 

Dutch. Good M. Goſeleng (tand to vs now, 

Or we ar: betrayd. | 

Goſet Get you into my houſe. 

Fox. Standthere.attend there M, Conſtable, 
My M. Do@or Boner in diſguiſe, 

Stayes at the gate, let me ſurvey theſe parties. 

Cranw Thou knoweſt vs Fox, wee hane bin fellow ſer- 
Conter the yecres paſt, with the preſent times, (vants, 
And it will make thy flinty heart relent. 

Fox. 1 know thee not. 

Cranuw. O Fox ſhe hath bin the moſt honord Miſtris, 
That ever ſervant ſcrued. ſtay me, 

And whilſt thetr bloody hands are buſied, 
W ith cciſing me,let her,and rhcſe eſeape. (was 

Fox. Pc acc fellow,now no fellowes,thy Miſtr. when i.e 

In proſperity, turn'd me off, — therefore 1 wull not _ 
: 3 cr 
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Her in extremity. 
Craww. Wilt thou not know her in extremity, 


Vngratctull villaine. 

Fax. No lir,l will nor, 1 come to looke a Dutcher, 
Woman be gon,I know thee nor,thoua DoR.thoua dunce, 
Ger thee gon, Cranwell [ knew,he was my fellow ſervant, 
Thee I know nor ,thou art a paulercy fcllow, 

Awav Goſeling take in your geelc, 
Ship them at your pleaſure, when the coaſt iscleere, 


1m; ſclfe will glue you a waici-worg, 


Sands. The fellow may mcane well,let ys withdraw, 
Dat. I now perceive, I bgue done his faich much wrong, 
His heart has no relation to his congue, |, Exennt. 
Fox. Away,whers the Conſtable. 
Heeres neither Cranwell, Sands, Dutches,nor Child, 


Goe call in my Lord Bonxer. 


Exnter Bonner, and Clunic. 


Bonn, Fox. 

Fox, My Lord. 

- Bon, What hafit thou found them Fox? 

Fox. My Lord we hada wrong intelligence, 


| But thus you ſhall ſurpriſerhem, paſſe they cannot). 


Bat by this way,now will we watch theſe paſſages, 
For now the tide's at height, if they intend 
To ſhip themſclues,it muſt be preſently, 
Place your ſelfc hcere .dircaly by this well, 
By you (!azie,hcere I meane to ſtand, 
Guard that place well by me this ball be mand. 
Bon, Stand by me Clunte, Fox,ilc pay thee well, 


"Tf by thy meanes we catch theſe milcreants, " ſtand, 


Twillbee thy making Fox, M., Cunſtable where will you 
_ For, Lethim keepe that way that bearestolandward, 
That way,l amſure they will not take, 


Goc make aitrong watch there. (paſſage. 


Con, 1 warrant you M, Fox, let vs alone to guaro that 
( !nme, 


* 
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TheDutches of Suffolke. | 


Cls. My Lord,you had be{t fir for your cafe. Exit (on: 
Bon. Oh 1 could watch houres,dates,nights, moncths,& 
So 1 might {ce their hearts weepe bloody reares. (yecres, 
Fox, Looke you ſtani ſure Lord Bonner,for Thope, 
Anon youic ncede a bucket,and a rope. 


Enter Goſeling, Dutckes Sands, Cranwell, 
Nurſe, and Childe, 


Goſe. Keepe cloſe together,leſt youlooſe your trayne, 

My barke is ready to reccaue you ſtraight, 

Thar way you neede mult take, Ile not be ſecne, _ 
Heaven be your guide,with me you haue not bin. Ex, 
Dutch Good fir farewell, my prayers on you attend, 

I will report you for a Princes friend, 

Fox. Stan%truſt me and keepe on, 

W hat cre you (ce {hrinke not,away begon, 

My Lordthey come,they come,away,away. 

Bon. Helpe,helpe,tor heavens ſake helpe. Exexnt they, 
Clu, My Lordis in the well, 
Fox. A rope for Biſhop Bonzer,Clunje run, - 

Call helpe,a rope, or we are all vndone. . 
Cl. leto the watchfor helpe. Ex Elunie. 
Bon. Helpe,hclpe,zo0d Fox. 

Fox, Soft Boxner,not too faſt 
Heere is no comming our till chey be paſt, 
My armes too ſhort my Lord,arope is comming. 


Enter Clunie, Conſtable, Watch,With Ropes, 


Clu. Heere in this well, ropes,ropes my malters. 
Fox. By this they arefar enoug), 

Well done my Maſters,lends your hands, 

Draw 1.1 out ot the dirch, 170] 

D:aw,pu}l,he'pe ail,ſo,fo,well done. They pat [5m outs 
Bon. Oh Fox.oh Clunie,oh my Maſters all, | 


Iam almoſt drown'd,oh lead me toſome fire, 
Ge E/3 Oh 
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The Dutches of Suffolke. 


Oh Fox,what meaneſt thou to ruſh with ſuch rude force. 
Fox, W hat would you have mc doe, I1aw them com- : 


And 1 had not the power to ſt2y my (clfe. (riog, 
E xuter Goſeling. 


Bon, Andare they paſt, 
Goſe. Wlar'tand you trifeling here, what ſecke you tor? . 
If for the Darches,it for Doctor Savds, 
For Cranwel,and the reſt, they in diſguile, 
Arc gor abord a Ship, and with fuli ſailes, 
Flye from the Shore, 
Bon, . Thou te!ſt me aſadrale, 
Poſt Fox,run Clunte,hire a Varke with ſpeede, 
Goſelirs we were (uſpitious of thy taith, 
But by this metiage, thou halt cleer'd thy ſelfe, 
Sce Goſelwg,l am almoſt drownd, 
Gof. tam lorry for your honorgthat you ſcap't. 
Box. Tuth we trifle time 4a their vaine purſute, 
Thou {halt »auc gold Fox;Clanie,thou reward, 
Helpe me to fire good Goſeling, Fox aways 
We looſe much expetttion by thy ſtay. 
Fox. Ile after them my Lord. 
Bou. May all things proſper tothy hearts deſire, 
Come Go/eling,pretace lead me to a fire. Exeunt Omer, 


Entey Bartie, and Pericell a Wakoun, 


. Bertie. And asT told you fir, with that cxcuſe, 
I grountedthis my colorable paſſage, 
And ſeat 2ſhip, which Gaics for her at Lee, 
Where by appointment the had promis'd meeting, 
But She is ſo watcht,fo guarded,and fo bard, 
Of her true ſervants ence and acceſle, 
That I deſpaire of her arrivall here, 

Pere, Good M. Bertie,chcere your drooping thoughts, 


We are Walloones, but 1 inſubieRtion, 
And 


s 
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The Duches of Suffolke. 


And tri& obedience tothe church of Rome, 
Rewards and promiles;are ſent abroad, 
Toevery forreine Prince,and Burgomaſter, 
To (tay the Dutcbes, for the rumor runns, 
She is eſcapt already from her houſe, 


Enter Sands, 
Ber. Tis very certaine M, Pericef, 
Now ſhall we heare ſome newes, 
Here's Doctor Sands. 
Sands, Newes of the Datches,that will pleaſe but ill, 
7 will forbearc to ſpeake of our eſcapes, ; 
All which were wing'd, with fortune,and ſucceſſe, 
And tell you of one haplefle accidehr, 
We all rookeShip at Lee, buc not together, 
For Ialone paſt ina Hollander, ; 
No ſooner did the wird blow fromthe ſhore, 
But roſe a tempeſt, which diſperſt our ſhips, 
Andwe might fee the Barke wherein ſhe went, 
By violence of the waues forc'dbacke againe, 
Even to the havens mouth. 
Ber, Eventodcaths leane armes, 
Thy tragicke newcs,hath \lune me M. Sends, 
We arc as one,and what beride her perſon, 
I feele 1n a trueeflence of her gricte. 
Pere Intheſc exreawes,tis goodto hope the beſt. 
Ber. Oh M. Perecill,the worlt cf 11's, 
Falis on h.r head, and can | hope the bc {t, 
Shces !1«c a Lambe,trapr witha hard of Wolnes., 
A harmeltt+ Dove am»ngft a thouſand Hankes, 
It ſhe return'd, whar providence can ſane, 
A body doom'd already to the graue. 


Enter Cranwell Dutches N ar ſe, ( Hild; 
Sands. See M. Bert, lift vp your {adeyes. 
Dutch, Brie, 


'Dertze, Madam, < | K:t, 


Sands, 


: 
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The Dutches of Suffolke, 


Sands, Oh ce the meeting of two fathfull ſoules, | 
W har a (weete vnion it doth make ot hcarts, | 
When one another n;utrall 1oy imparts. 

Dutch, Defer the ſtory,of our dangers paſt, 
To2cquaint vs with ſome comfortable ayd.. 

Bert, Oh pardon ime one minute gentle Madam, 
]JfI d-lay your fairercquelt a litcle, 
Torake my fellow ſcrvantsby the hand, 
Good M. (ranwel,che firme loyalty, 
Youb*are:your Viitrifle,in her great extreames, 
Shall be recorded in a booke of Brzifſe 

Cranw, Alas TI haue ſcanted of iy duty much, 
My libera'l will's ioyn'd with vnable power, 
With my true ſervice I doe ioyne my life, 


_ And owe them both,vnto your princely Wife. 


Bert, Youare & Mirror,7\ »r/e,ſo art thun, 
Thy noble carriage,thus I Kite with joy, 
Alas poore Lady,thouzere thou canſt goe, 
Art forſtto leaue thy countrey,thy retarne, 
Willmake tem {milz,that now arc forit co mourne, 
Thy infancy in Pilgrimage is ſpent, 
Yet thy abode heercafter ſhall be Kent, 
And be an honord Counteſlic of that name, 
For lo my true d1vining ſpirits doc ayme, 
DPuich, * What Gentleman 15 that. 
Bert, Tis a Walloone Feres de Ryviers,alias Perecef, 
Dutcn, May we repole with him? 
Bert, Madam you may not, 
Neither in this place may I challenge you, 
For am noted, and your comming hither, 
Both prom:i{cd,and expected by great men, 
VWhorto ſurpriſe you, hiue reccty?d reward, 
Al Ports are !aid,al: paſſages are ſtop'r, 
Search,and inguirie poſts through every ' owne. 
Pre, Ma lam tis true,nor would | haue you ſtay, 


' In Encen leng,for you are laid for heere, 


{Jatch. \Wnatihall we tnen doe? 
Sands. 


T be Dirker of $ GE 


$.»ds. Madam,lcts to Santon, 
Let M. Bertie ſtay with Perecel, 
And meete vs there heereafter. 

Dutch, Content, let itbe ſo, 
Never two lovers, Married co more woe, . ; + 
Heere mcete we,and heere part we,oh fhort pleaſure, 
Which fortune ſerues vs, in too ſmall a meaſure, | |,  _} 
Bort, My body is devided in che midit, 
That way gocs halfe my heart, and this way other, 
N. ceſlity thy ſterne deeds 1 beſhrow, 
Thar thy rude hand,giues vs the parting blow; 

At Santon I will mecte you Macam,heere Exeunt Berty, 
I dare not know you,lo adue my decre. Pererels 
Dutch. Berty faxewelL.to Santon bound we _ 

With theſe companions,and our condue care, 
Y ou people happy in aland of peace; /- * {24 
That ioy your conſciences,with the worlds increaſe,” 
Looke with indifference into my ſadlife, 
Heere my poote husband,daresnort know his wite, 
And1a Princes,to avoid like da horfh EO es 
Muſt vſe my owne deere husþan ca aranger, 
Towards Santon we,through deferts,any way, 
-Thougi all ſhould leane me,] for griefe myſt ſtay. + - 
Crany. Madam,you (ce what ſtriines,wcare forced tos 
Lets wing our feet,till we can get toSanton, 
Sands, Madam, let me admire your conſtancy, 
For heaven hath proy'd your patience every way, 
Yet you are conhdent,and more your zcalc to rrie, 
Yo'r forſt your loyall husband to deny, (faint, | = | 
Cran, Then what pale trembling cowards hearewould | 
To wade throngh danger with ſo pure aſaint? Fo. | 


-;' 


' Enter 4. or 5. T heemes. "Io chem 
1. T hiefe. A bootie, ſtand,  Hiſpoyle them, downe with 
Dutch. We are beſer with theeues. 997, BCT; 1 


Sands. Sands,thou muſt flie, 


For weaponles,thou canſt no maſtery ity, 
Fo E 


Fa. 


rs * np» 
p05 £5 


T he Dutches of Suffolke. 


Nurſe, Theeues,thecues. Exit Nurſe, and Child, 
1: T Beefe. Parſae them not, lets ceiſe on them that ſtay, 
| Fight, Weund Craunell, 
E&ranw. Slaues, you have murderd me. 
T heefe, No matter, ceiſe on her,and rifle both, 
Ha,by my faith a gallant luſty wench, 
Tis the beſt booty ,that we met this moneth, 
Dat, Oh my true ſeryants death,doth griens me more, 
Then all the ſorrowes that I felrbefore, 
© They arawt her aſide torijl: ber, 


Enter Bertze. 


Fer, Tam itcalousof the ſafety of my wife, 
And toeſcape the better through the woods, 
I have cloath'd my (elfethvs in an Onr. lawes ſhape, 
Oh, ſighr of ruth, my fellow (amwe# {laine; 
My wife graſpt inthe armes of raviſhers, 
Tken heaven inſtruR me with ſome preſent meanes, 
That I may find ſome aidto reſcue rhem, | 
T haue it, a booty, a booty, abrauec booty x 
But we want helpe,andayd to corpaſle it, 
Foure wealthy Merchants,are come downe this hill, 


"Some little ayd,and we ſhall ſhare them all. | 


2. T hzefe. Some of you looke to ſee the Woman ſafe 
ile helpe to take the booty. 

2.T hiefe, Andfo will I. 6% 

I. T htefe. One bird ith' hand's worth two ith' buſh : 

Ile take my preſent purchaſe, (them, 
2. T hiefe. Weele ſhare a both ſides, come conduct vsto 
Bert, 1 will, (tirre not from hence with her, 

Till we retuine, FE xennt, 

7. Thtiefe. My life for yours, come, will you vncaſe. 
- Dut, Doe not diſrobe me of my clothes, as y'ar a man, 
I. T htefe, Tat, ttand not vpon tearmes, 
I loue to ſcea Worran naked. 


— Dutch, Dctcnd me heaven, 


Evter, 


T he Dutches of Suffolke. 


Enter Bertie, 


Bert. Soho,ho, TI haue loſta Iewell, 2 4053 5h 
And left it heere behind, when [ departed kence. 
1. Theefe, . What valcw. 
Bert. More pretious then thy ſoule,andthisit is, - 
Villaine,thinke not to ſcape,your mates arefar cnough. 
i. T keefe. How goodman raſcall. : . 
T hey fight,the T beef falls, 
Bert. Thus;Villaine,for the world, 
I would not ſtayne my hands with thy baſe blood: 
But rafcall,I will bind you to the peace, Einas him, 
So now, [ct this ditch ſhelter you. . = 
Ditch: My Berty? heaven be prais'd, - gooth 
Though I am rob'd of all the wealth I have,” 
I am rich cnough,in my pofſeſsing thee, 
Bert. Is M. Crawwel (laine? | | 
Cranw., Butſorely hurt,and1 amneereto Jedels: 
Datch. Bind vp your wounds, withthis whicehanker 
Bertie, I am(ovs'd to miſery, (cher, 
T hat it (cemes nothing, wheres the. Nurſe ind Child? 
Bert. Oh crofſe on crofſe;lets looke abour the woods, 
Dutch. My Suſan loſt,I will not ftir one footy" - Ag: 
Bur to the Villaines be a ſecond prey, - 
Vnoleſle I find hers 
Cranw. Lend me your hand deere. fir, et I once vP, 
Ile ſpend the remnantiof my blogd re fger 03 341) 
Inſcarch of my young Mitrelſe. + 01 F itkawne Omner, 


Enter Nurſe, ard Chil. | 

Nurſe, Oh whither ſhall I flie,to ſaue my le, 
From the rude hands of thele fell raviigs? | 
My hapl;fle Lady ,and her husband both, 
By this, haue felt the craeli ſtroake of death, 
Or which is worſe,are captiue led away, MNoiſe Wit 
And tothe Valters gripes Jer 1p a prey, - ſo-ho,ha Nurſe. 

2 Oh 
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T he Dutches of Suffolke. 
Oh harke, I heare them comming, hence begone, 


 Hardis thy bap,thar muſt,be left aione, 
Deere babe forgiue me, lam forc'd tor lifes Leane Child, 


To cafe my carriage,leaue thee to their: lirife.. Ge  Bxits 


Enter Berty,and Dutches looking. . 
On forwards Madam, this way they are gone, 
Heaved be propitians, dire vs 1n our [carch. 
| Dutch. Amen, Amen. 


Emer Cranwell ſaggering, anb falls neere the 
Buſh Where the (hild is, 


"17 ff 
©rauw, OhT am loſt, finke body tothe earth, 
Afcend wy ſoule,mongſt Saints receauenew birth. 
\P —_____ Datc,, Helpe Bertihelpe, tis Cravwekfaints, oh helps. 
% Bert. Speake to me man,looke vp,ſome wound belike 
ND Is yet vnſtopt, from whence proceeds this large cfafton, 
Its heere, cad me ſome linnen,ſo,ſo, he:comes againe, | 


And lec heavens boanty,he ar once hath given, 
Your Servant,and your Child: looke Madam,ſee, 
Throwne in a buſh, andſ{miles,and laughes at yec, 
Duc, Having my Hasband, Child,and this my (cryant, 
I amthe rich:& Princes ontae carth, 
But Berty, where's the N[wrſe,and Dodeer Sands. 
Bert, Both fled,but wherefore Madam looke you pale, 
Datch. Oh Berty, I doc fecle the time approach 
Of my delivery,oh;for kelpe of: Women. v1 
Bert. What ſhall we doe, Lam beyond my ſclfe. - | 
Dutch. Cranwell,what towne is this that ſtands before: 
Cran, Madam, they call it Wc zill, [t ſnowes, and 
Dutch. Goe, begon, ratncs, thundtrs, 
Thy lookes pleads fora cunning Surgeon, 
We ſhall not neede,thy. helpe,thy wound is deepe, 
But ftay you Bertie, you tae Child muſt keepe: : 
Cra. Madam.this ſtorme,the cold,and my deep wounds, 


May Well excuſe a oy hurts are dreſt. 
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The Dutchss of Suffolk: 


Dutch. Be gon I ſay. | 
Bert. ow fare you Madam. 
Dutch, Sicke I am, heaven knoweg; 
Ready todie,with theſe my pinching throwes; . 
It raines,and hailes, and ſnowes,and blowesat once; * : 
Where Berty,may we hide vs from this ſtorme, 
Bert, Here inthis Church- porch, Madam pray remoue, 
Datch. Helpe, andleade methither, now lay zhe Child 
Goe gather ſticks,to helpe to wake a fire, (downe Berty- 
More plagues my-finnes doe merit ycere by yeere, 
But theſe, good heavens,arc morethen I canbeares, 
Bert, Alas,alas,this is a homely-place, 
To bring a Princefle of ſuch ſtate tobed, 
A wide Chntch-porch, is made her bed-chamber, 
And the cold ſtones-her couch,here are no curtaines, 
But the bleke Windes, could Clouds and torines of hayle.,, 
And they begirt her round, heaven fer thy mercy, 
This poore diſtrefſed Princes ſhield and ſaue, 
W hoſe cold head lies vpon ſome dead mans graye, 
Heere comes the Sexton, I will ſpeake to him, 
It may be,he may helpe vsto releife.. | 


Enter Sexton; 


Sex. Gods ſacrament vat maukt ye dare. 
Bert, Pati:nce good firs 
Sex, Vat bedlers in-den kerke,loopt hence ftrax; 
Bert, Vocivell fellow, what thou ipeakeſt, I know Roe, 
But thy ill meaning by thy deeds, I gneflez | 
Take that totcach thee more civilliry, Exit Cry- 
Sex. Our skellsm one hundred towſan divel. ing helps. 
Bert, Still fortune is againſt vs, this baſe fellow 
Will raiſe ſome tumult to betray our lines, 
Yet yonder comes & man of gravity, Enter Eraſmm, 
It may be he can ſpeakethe Latine tongue, @& ethers. 
Inthat Ile let hich vnder9and my griefe ; | 
Optime & ornatifſome vir;endi queſo, 
>: Eraſe. 


=D... 


 Tobreath a ſpace,this towne's a quieg port, 


The Dutches of Suffolke. 

Braſ.” Onis es qui tot clamoribns,c+ tanta exclamation, 
Ion modo Divinum (, enatorh locum irreverenter 5 
Orvroſe occapas, at urbem tam claran civeſg, & Senatores, 
Propter etates ſia4s Adoratiſſimas tam flattio(e diſturbas. 

Dutch. Si cum fronte tam generoſa cor tuum humanam con- 

Tidetur, infortuny noſtri miſerere, entire 

Era. Eraſmus Roterodamm propter miſerias veſtras toto corde 
Dolet,colo per feftones & virtutes,quas intemmo neo anims 


 Complettar,mnlti pendo, 


Bert. Isthis Eraſmm borne in Roterdam, 
He thar ſo highly lou'd Six T homwas Aore? 

Eraſm, Portate hanc ad domum Franciſci de Ryvers atias 
Sic domino dominag, Erafwus Roterodammns omnibus (Perecel 
Officys eff obſervanti//imn. Wy 

WE: They beare her off ina 
Chayre, Excnnt. 


Fins Abi Terth, 


>- 


: Attus Quartus. 


Exter Bertie, 


Bert. Within this towne hath Perece/ a hoaſe, 
There,by the credit of this learned man, 
We haue got barbor till the moneth expire, 
Igwhich her heavy burthen may be cavd, 
Good heaven looke downe ypon her miſery, 
Comfort her in her griete, ſtrengthen her weakeneſle, 


Lay not our woes to wretched Bomners charge, 


Free her ſweete heaven, by thy Almighty hand, 
That we may once reviſite our owne land. 


Emer Granwel, " "57" 
Crauw. Now cheere your ſelfe deere fir, here 18a time, 


From 


T he Dutches of $ ufolke. 
From the tewpeſtuous guſts of Bovners hates | + 
Bart. Some refuge I confeſſe,but the diſtrefled Dntchee, 
In Child-bed corment 1s 2 _ alarum 4 
Of new ſprung care,I cannot be at - 

Vnrill hog cafe Jeliuery be paſt, Le 

(rar, Doubt not of that, the powerfall hand of bois: 
In ſachextremities is ever ttrong. 

Bert. Good heaven, when I recount the miſcrics | 
We haue alrcady paſt, me thinkes the lottery 
Of crucll Fortane, * ſhould bequire exhauſt, 
And yet when I record the name of Bonner, 
W ith his defire to become great by blood, 
The greater part of woe ſcemes {ill behir.d, 

aku Doubtleſſe hees of a moſt pernitious ſpirir; 
Burt he that hath reſtrain'd his envious rage, 
And hitherto repulſt him, {till will curbe him. 

Bert. 1 truſt he will,Cra»wel T prethee Nep, 
And liſten from the women what good newese 


Enter Perecell, and Sands: 


Pere, Pray ſaue that labour,we can bring che iewes 
Bert, Welcome good DoRor Sands, 
W hat; in good health? 
Sards. Sir,thanks to heaven, who never leaues his owne 
Nor ſuffers them to periſh in diſtreſſe, * 
Bert, How fares the Dutches, 
Gentle hoſt reſolve me, 

Pere, Happy and well, cheere your dcctiningeliughts; 
Well that her perillous confli hath an end, 
And happy that ro comfort her withall, 
Theres borne this day ayoung Lord Wikobie, 

Bert, A Boy. 

Pere, A goodly Boy M. Bertte. 

Andone in whom alropd) doth appeare, 
Theſe ſignes of Courage,torevenge your wrongs, 


Bertit 


The Dutches of Suffolke.. 


= 
Ber. Good heaven Ithanke thee, 
© This your newes deere friend, S 
pi Is as a ſummons after deathto life,the preſervation / 
'M Of his mother in travell,was wonderous ſtrange, 
® © Theplace where he is borne isſtrange, 
a The loving hands,thatdid firſtenrertayne 
"I His preſence to this pilgrimage of life, 
{- _ Arelikewiſc {trange,then as his birth hath bin, 
F | So ſhall his name, weele call him Peregrine. 
=_ Saxds, Altrangertohis Countrey by that name, 
]. But by his deeds kereatrer-time may prooue, 
None more advcntured for his Countreys loue. 
j | A Drum beats a ſoft March. 
* Ber. AS it pleaſe his ſtarres, bur ſoft, 
=. What Drum tis this, ſome galle I feare, --4 
a - Tointermix our [weepe, 
78 Some ſorrow to confound this ſudden'ioy. 
a Pere. Yourlſervant Fox Cid vow to bring youword, 
I  Tfany hurt were ſecretly. pretended. 
= - Ber, Is Fox arive6,vpon what cauſe, 
\'J Is Fox atived,vpon what cauſe _ 
oY ' Is ke palt over,doe you know gentle fir, 
[Sh 
b. Eater Fox, 
|; Pere, Himſelfe make anſwer for him(clfe, 
7 Fox. Sir,be not you diſmayd,zin breife theſe drums, 
F Andthole that after theſe ſad Muſicke daunce, 
= Are none that wiſh you,nor the Datches good, 
” A Captayneſcnt from Englandzand the bloodhound Clurce, 
l- With them the Duke of Brunſwicke, clad in armes, 
| And at the leaſt,ten Enftgnes after him, 


Theſe how erethey vizard their intents, 
With other colour,as to yexe the Emperour, 
Yet thetr whole purpoſe,is to looke for you, 
The gates,and walls,arecvery way beſet, 


ch nomad! * : 
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And 


The Dwutches of Suffolke. 


Andthrough the Towne, a privy ſearchbegun, 

And but you prefently deviſe ſome meanes, 

To ſcape from hence,theyle take you in your lodging. 
Bernie. Eſcape,theres now no time to talke of ſcape, 

No.no,the ſecret providence of heaven, 

Hath ſo ordair'd, we ſhould be Bonner: thrall, 

And welcome wiſhed death, the cndof all, 
Sands, My mind preſageth of a betrer ſpeed, 

What M. Bertie, why not now eſcape, 

As well as heeretofore. 
Bertie. How can thatbe, 

The painefull Dxtches, lying now in Child-bed. 
Sands, Is there no art,nomeanes to blind their eyes. 
Fox, You are ſo many of you, tis impoſsible, 

Beſides the Dutches,ſhe cannot remoone. 
Bert. Oh,wereflc ſafe, I car'dnot for my lifes 


Sands. Nor I for mine, 

Fox. NorT,had Itenthouſandlines, 

Pere, Ceaſe yon your paſsions,my braine hath tutord 
And in a cunning plot ſhallet you free. Cme, 

Ber. Doe that, and Bertie is for eyerthine. 

Fox. Foxand his ſword, for that will be thy flaue. 


Crauw. Thy friendſhip will I beare ynto my gran. 
San, What thon attempr'>t, 


My prayers ſhall helpe ro fecond. 
Pere, Inelther doe expe& thankes,nor reward, 
But what [ doe is of meere charity, 
Then liſt vnto me, there's afriendof mine, 
A Countrey Gentleman,;not'far from hence, 
Whoſe brother late retarned from the warres, 
And falling ſicke, withinrhe Citty heere, 
Dyed ſome few dayes fince,now this Gentleman, , 
Becauic his brother ſhatt be buried, 
Amonreſt his Anceſtors,decrees this night,” 
To hauc his body in'a Wapon brought, 
Home to the Pariſh Church, where he remaines, Ang 


” 
. 


—_ - ———— 


Ve T be. Dutchesof Suffolle! 


And for thar purpoſe;bath his feryants (ene, '' 5 4 
To ſee it ſafe conveyd : Awsggonlikeito cheirs, 36J bak 
| Covered with blacke,ſhalt be provided ftraight, 
Into the which,by helpe of Womens hands, . 
The Datches,and her dnfanthaltb6lifred,: - 
You,and the reſt diſguiy'd.in mottning meadajc a 
Shall follow aftcr as the guard, 
And in the dead Mans name without ſuſpect, 
Paſſe by rhe Souldicrs,who it they chance, "GETTIN," 
To queſtion who you are, 
The Burgers being by,and made 4cquainted, 
With ſucha hercegthar is.co paſſe that way, 
Willquickly anſwer them, without! more featcty 
How like you this... .-. - - } 91% 
Bert, It wiill hops proue. cAne. YU 014 
Sands, The pretext is fr,andfor the Danbes eaſe: p10 
Fox, Fox has no more {cnce thena batle-doore, 
[f in his indgement, we already,Þe not | 
{Jelivered from the miſlchicfc: of rheir hands, » | 
Pere, Comelleprovide you all things coſt F. 
And after pray for your ſuccefle therein, 
Fox; Ile backe rothemoand helpe you what I can; 
| Exenpt Onur. 
Enter Þ Brunſwick, L. Paget ortgraue, 
Clurie; and Souldiers.. 


Faget. Grea t Duke of Brunſ wick,this your fextble, 
And curteous diſpoſition of your troopes, 
To be for Englands {ervice, ſhall receaue - 
Phe due belongeth toſo greata werit, - 
©, Branf. Noble Captaine,I were much tobe condemned, 
7 negle& my duty tothe Church, 
Bot arc you ſare,thelſe fugetiurs are. > heere? x7 2) 
Pag. Clunie, then touldftme,thattbhou lawrclt 2 man 
Of rheirs,fince we deſer the towne;wall tras 2 
Clu, Yesnob!e Ca ptaine,Cranyel the Dutchee vſher, 
And 


(>- | 
* —— — — L n 


ſ 


The Dutches of Suffolke. 
And there's no queſtion, but the reſt areheere, 
Bru, Welithen Capraine,the other Ports bing garded, . 
Heecre with this company weele 1 ih > 
Whhere'is the Portyrane have you ſenciabroad, ' 
Sufficientfcarch among(t the par houſes ; 
Port." We haue mY! Lord, + 328 
Brunſ. They camort bein Weaſel; 
But either comming forth,or lurking 'beere, 
They muſt in alſorts be difcoyered by vs. '' '* 
<tr Oh theyare politick;andpaſSivg fubrile, 
And if or art,or policie, can helpe them, 
There's in their company,amInſtrument, 
Can plot a hundred wales for thelr eſcape. $4 
Brus. Let themexpreſle theircunning;:if they can, | 
And ſcapejour hands,now we hane ſented them. 
Enter Fox: 
Fox, How now my Lotd, oh TI amout of breath, 
In comming to you, yet [ hope my haſt, 
Is little for your purpoſc,they are comming, 
Stand or your guard, for this way they muſt paſle, 
Ther's Bertie, Cranwell, Sayds,with them the Diveber. 
Cap, Twas well done Fex;there's thy reward, ſtand cloſe, 
Or, now, or never, ler vs ſhew Our Care, and, who goes 


(there * 


Enter foure , bearing a Hearee , Bertie, 
Sanas,Cranwel, Atowrners, 


Brunſ. ' Some funerall it ſeemes. - -: 
Cap. It may be ſome device procured by them, 
Soto eſcape hs danger of our watch, ſtand. 
Por:. | can affare your Lordſhip,tis not ſo, 
This is the body of young Yardermap, 
VWiofe brother dclling forme foure leagnes from hence, 
Alhwote died bceere yer will have himburicd, 
Vi; 3<rc45 ts Anceſtors are allintomb'd, 
ro ſor that cauſe hath ſent his ſerpyants for him, 
+0 " Brax|. 


T he Dutches of Suffolke. 


Brnuſ. 1s tnootherwiſe, 
Berty. No mighty Prince, 
Ard would toheaven it hadnot bin ſo now? | 
(ap. Pafſe then;paſſe, it is not you we looke for, 
Execnnt they, 
Bruxſ. What was this Yandermaſft, a Cittizen ? 
Port. No my good Loid,he was a Souldier, 
A proper Gentleman,and ane had (erycd 
The Emperour,and others in thetr warres, 
Yet was ordain'd,to end his daycs at home. 


Enter ſecond Funeral, 


_  Brunſ Athing no more then vſuall, but how now 
Whars here,an othcr funergll ? nay then 
It is a hazzard,we arc all deluded. 
(ap. My thoughts began to prophecie as much, 
Speake.arc not you the parties that even now 
_ Came this way, with a mourning funecrall. 
1. our, Not we my Lord,thisis the firſt appearance, 
We made this evening. 
Brunſ., What hane you there conceal'. 
1. four, Nothing my Lord,bat a dead body Coffan'd, 
The brother of our M. late deceall. 
Port. 1, this 1s Yandermaft,the other paſt, 
Vpon my life, was Barty,and the Datches. 
Cap. They were vnwilling to looke vp me thought. 
Brunſ. And he that ſpake,ſpake with a fainedvoice. 
Fox, Twasthey ,twas they,oh,I could teare my haire, 
To thinke we were ſogrofſely oyerſcene. | 
Cap: I ſaidasmuch,come let vs follow them, 
Send hotſemen out,tocyery quarter ſtraight, 
My Lord of Brunlwick. 
Zrunſ: You need not bd me ride, 


This overſight, hath clapt wings to my thoughts. 
E xeunt all but Fox, 


Fox, 


- 


The Dutches of Suffolke. 


Fox. Now for ſame pretty policy aggine, 
To lead them forth the way, vatill the Dacebes, - 
May reach Polonia,anddeſerue the prize, 
Fox play thy part,ſome ſkratagem deviſe. 


EF 


Exit Fox, 
Enter Boner, aud Gardner. | 


Bonn, Wher ſits the winde, no newes from Germany ? 
If thoſe malitious fugitmesbe tayne, 
Our officers I fearc,negle& their charge, 
Our Captaine deales but coldly with the States. 
Gard. I dreamt my Lord,that Zerrie and the Dutches, 
Wc<cre both advanc* vpona regall throne, 
And had their temples wreath'd with glictering gold. 
Bon. That throne doe I interpret, is the tage 
Of horriddeath, thoſe-wreathcs of Goldbright Rames, 
That ſhall not onely circle in their browes, 
But wind about their dogies,till they waſte, 
And be converted toa heape of aſhes, 
Me thinks this worke of ours, goes flowly forward, 
The ayre of England free zeth for defect 
Of burning Meteors,to keepe it warme. 
Gard. See yet my Lord, there hath of late bin (acrigic'd,. 
In ſundry places,many perſons,of ſeverall qualities, 
W hoſe names were tedious torelate. 
Bon, Tut this 1snothing,every towne ſhouldblaze, 
And every ſtreete,in cvery towne looke red, 
With glowing (inders of the Miſcreants: 
Till like to Cockle, they were quite extin&, 
And nothing ſeene to floriſh but pure Corne : 
The morning ſpends apace, where are theſe knaues, 
Appointedrto bring Fagots for the fire, 
Wherein bold Latimer,and Ridley muſt expire. 


a4 


Enter two With Fagots, 
Gard, They come my Lord. 
| 3 


Borne, 


Cory wor way 
The Dutches of $ file, 


Bonner, Fyc on youloytering knaves;: - 6d 
.Why make you not more haſt,be gon, I (ay;: - 
Andſee the ſtake,andevery thing bercady, 
See howT am ſtil; procraſtinated, : _ 
Ihe Mator of Oxtord,meanes rodyne 1 chinke; 
Before he bring che'Priſoners rotheRake,. 


How now ? whcreare they ? 
"ij Enter Sherife" 'L- 03 9 


© Shevife, Hardat hand my Lord,. 
But the weake age of Latimer is ach, 
They cannot come fo faſt, as elſe they would, 
Beſides ſomediſputations as they paſle, 
Had with the Schollers, hath detayn'd their ſpeede. 
Boy, Ile baucno dif patarions, bring them on, - 


[4 


Enter Latimer nd Ridley, with Halberds, : 


Ridtty, Come "85 ed me your 2rme; 
Tone weake, the wake, bur nor rhe blindgthe: blind, 
This day in ' Oxford, ſhall be ſeene to guide.  _ 

Lats. My hearts 1ocund, brother Ridley, (till, 

Ang inmy Spirit, | fl-evnta yon places: : 
But theſe weake withered (aplirs,ars raoblame, 
Theſe legsof mine, that hiving now at leait, 
Full foureſcore and eight winters done me ervice, 
Should now deceaue me truſt me,but my ſonal is 
 LinR in charity, with all the world, 
I could be well content,to chide with them. 
Bon. Theſe are thoſe ſelfe toſtitying Publicans,. 
Away with them, condu& themto rhe fire. 
Gard. Come,come,ſpend no time ip talke, 
W1ll you convert, be forte for your crime, 
And you {hall yet fide favor wathythe: Qucene. 
Bon, Fyetye,ſpit at them,off ir them no mercy. - 
Ridley. 


ÞBbe Butcher of Sufelbe! 
Ridley. ProceedinTcorneyſowas.our Miſter _ 
The (crvants are mtbetter theatheir Lrg,10 


Bonn. Drag cham aajvaytthers,heace away I ij! - 200ol 
Cranm. Stay tay. 7019 #4 nr wir bo \, Eravner Shun 


Bon. Whar,vdyce 1s thas cc Ie 
Gard, Some one thats priſoner in Bo: Lance heeres 


$3 #f 21 a ' fi ? 


Gre} +3 v5 +Enter Ehenwer, 5501 08339 
of > ai 112,721 ;019 541 i333 $1. 
Oran, Oh ſtay. Lode; F whom: lead y ml 
The reverent fathers, zdley, and Latimer? (death? 


Bon. 1 Cranmer,but morefauor reſts for thee, 

Becauſe thou art-converged fromrthine errors... 
Cranm, Did _08 aot telimsgtheyt werelikewiſe changed, 

And have you falſely INN 6 4B; 

Oh hcaven, forgta® my.frayterousTeyolee,”) 

And yav the choſen veſſels of his lone, 

Decre Latimer, ſweete Ridley pardon me, 

To make anwygs, Ht comeangdye withyon, 

Lati As your revolt, grage Cranmer,was our gricfe, 
90 to heare theſe repentant gracefull words, 
Infaſe our hearts with 1oy,beyondcompare. 43.6 

Bon. Will {ranmer then turn, andreturneagaine, 

Cranm, Toturneto vertue nevercomesto late. - 

Bon, Thy recantation ynderneaththy hand,- 

Is publiſht, and wilt thou now contraditt it. 

{ranm. Bonner,to cut off needlefſe cirenmſtancey; L 
Let this declare my reſolution, > 36] 31930791!) 
This band that wrir that faithleſſe econtavion. $224% 
Since Iam bard, from dying withmyfriends,, | 4 
Marke how I puniſh-in this lingring flame, {© 
It ſhall burne off,asan aſſured (igne,-, © v8 
Heereafrer of my conſtant ARE rs COST 
No ſcandall ſhall be lk fr by my dcfanlt, Son dl pigs wes 
Open you heavens,andentertaine mp.willi ſacyi 7 pp 


Yetthis isbutan car neſt of that lou, 


Fizoreaſtcy: 


The Dutches of Suffo lke, 
Heercafter ſhall in greater meaſure ſhine. 
Box. Taylor pulldownc that ſciſmatick, 
Lodge him wirhin the dungeon. loade his ioynts 
With Lron fetters, [ct him faſt from mezte, 
And haue no comfort, but continuall checks,diſpatch,I ſay. 
| (rawm. Farewell religious mates, 
W hart earth doth ſeparate,I hope erc long, 
Shall meer in heaven,(pight of proud Bowers tongue, 
Rid. Farewell kind brother,nere decline no more, 


'But follow vs.3s we haue gone before. 
| Laty. What ſtay we for,my quiet thoughts defire, 
Tocloththis fleſh, in purple robes of fire. 
Box. You ſhall not neede rovrge our expedition, 
Leade cthemaway,their Tragedy once ended, 
We will prepare atrentiue cares to heare, 
Newes of the Dutches landing priſoner. 


Exeum; 


Enter Dautches , and Bertie, With 
their Children, 


D&tches. Yer we haue (capt the danger of our foes, 
 AndlI that whilon was cxcceding weake, 
Through my hard travelt in this infants birth, 
Am now growne ſtrong ypon necelsity, 
How forwards are we towards Windam Caſtle. 

Bere. Taſt halfe our way,but we haue loft our Frienas, 
Through the hot purſut : of our enemtes, 

Dutch. We are not vtterly devoydof friends, 
Behold the young Lord WiHowby (mites on vs, 
Andtis great helpe,to have a Lord our Friend. 
| FSerrt, Goodheayen I pray once forte tohappy end, 
This dangerous Pilgrimage,heere vndertooke, 
Sit on thisbanke a while,and reſt our limbes, 
Wearicd with trayailec,as our minds with care. 

Sits downe, 


Frey 


T he Dutches of $ uffolke, 


Emey Fox, Clunie, Captaine, and Soldiers. 


Clu, You are a Captaine of the Palſegranes band, 
Theſe are the other recreants, ceaze them both, 
The hundred Crownes propos'dzarc ſurely ycurs, 
I know him yaliant,and thercfore [ will clymc 
Vp in this tree,to ſce,andnot be {cene, 
Pray lends a hand,whiP you ſurpriſe them, T 
1 will laughing ſtand. Climbs vp the tree. 
Fox, 1fI fat you not,cre you come downe, 
Say Fox 18a Gooſc. 
2, Cap. Sirl attach you as an enemy 
Vnto the Palſcgraue,in whoſe lard you are, 
You and your I1ull,obey it ye were beſt, 
Or in reſitance hizzard both your lives. 
Ber, Attach me firgl know no reaſon why, 
Nortomy knowledge am an enemy, 
Vntothe Palſgrauc,or the meanelt man 
Within his confines, we are Travellers, 
And will immeciatly forſake the land. 
2. (ap. Youarc a Launcc knight, this your Concubine, 
And theſe your Baſtards,that by rapine liue, 
And thus diſguis'd you come to yndermine, 
Our Countries government,then yeeld your (clues. 
Dutch, Though miſery hath ſtamprt vypon ow brow 
The warke of poverty, yet gentle ſtranger, 
Doe not lo far forget all manlinefſe, 
To be a flanderer of the Innocent, 
2. Cap. Tcrme me a flanderer, | 
Bert, Anda Villaine too, if thou maintayne theſe dcfa- 
Terme me a Thiefe, my wife a Concubine,  (mations, 
My Children baſe borne;by a fouldters faith, : 
Wert thou the greateſt ſpirit the Paleſgrauc hath, 
I cannot brooke this (laviſh inſolence, 


oe 

That I am angry, witnefle this reply, 

I will defend mine honour though 1 dye. Strikes him, 
H 2. Cap, 


The Dutches of Suffolke. 


2. (ap. VillainesI charge you all inviron him, They 
Dutch. So many to one lilly paſſenger, fight. 
Then fate well woman weakenes, welcome (word, 
For once lle play the man,to ſaue my Lord. 
She fights beates them off. 
_ Clz. Why this is excellent,now I hope to line 
To fee them apprehended or eiſc {{2yne. | 
Fox. Theſe hopes Lle crofſe,by cutting downe the branch 
VWhereon he buildsthis weake foundation. cuts thebranch 
Cis. Oh [ ſhall fall, helpe me good M. Fox. 
Fox. I, wherefore Clunie,to betray my Lady ? 
 $ohatefull Bonner,dived into the well, - 
So fall this damned Parator to hell, 
Andnow lle helpe my Miſtris to my power, 
Fox,come out a your hole,andtake your Cozens part 
Or lle pull you ont by thc cares. cry Within, 
Helpe.belpe,our Captaines £.,thered,raiic the towne. 
Fox. The Copraine flaine,then Fox tis beſt to flic, 
And leſt ſome (ad :n1icnanec ſhau'd tecond them, 
I will convey theſe Children to the Wo0d;, 
That borders ncere at hand,oh heaven | pray, Exit with 
Make this diſaſterous c1me a hippy day, childrey, 
Cry With. Heipe,helpe,ous Captayncs ſlayne. 
Cla. I mult downe,blefle my necke and care not, 
Cry within, Follow,follow, follow. 
Clu. Oh,my guts,a vengeance on this Fox, E-xit 
Cry Within, This way, this way follow. . creeping. 


Enter Berty, and 'Dutches, 
Dut, What cries are theſe,oh haſt thou ſlaine the Cap, 
_» Bert, If hebeſlaine,require not heaven his blood, 
Of miſerable Brrry, R234 
1 3thin. Helpe, helpe, helpe. 
Dat. Alccond yalley of heart wounding words, 
Oh Bye my loue,flye,fiye,and ſane thy hfe, 


Before 


-” 


T he Dutches of Suffolke. 
Before the towne be rais'd,ſhift for your ſclfe, 
If you be tzken, theres no way bur death. 
Wicks, Heerc,heere,this way. T 
Dut, Why ſtir you not,our foes are hardat hand. 
Fert, I am ſo amard I know not whereto goe, 
Ile take this way. 
Dat. Rathir deere Loue take this. 
Bert. That way they come. 
D «tch. W hat ſhall we doe, 
- Behold a Ladder rais'd againſt this houſe, 
In happy time,mount vp andfaue your lite, 
I will dcfeadthe bottome with my {word, 
And though heaven knowes | am orelaid wirh woe, 
le rather dye then (ce your overthrow, 
Bert. Bart I ſhall leaue thee tothine enemies. 
Datch, Shift for your owne life,take no carefor mire, 
For heavens iake quickly, you delay the time. 
Bert, Fearc lend me wings, but oh my gricfs ſogreat, 
'Tt waies me downe,and I muſt necds retreat. 
5 within, Come away,come away, ho 7 come away. 


Datch, They are at hand,oh good my love monnt vp. 
Getts vp the Ladder. 


Enter Burgomaſter, with Souldiers. 


Soul. See where they are that made the fray. 
Barg, You fcllow,that run vpthe Ladder, 
Down<,downe,cr Ile pull you downe In a ropes name.” 
Dut, He is my husbaind,and a Gentleman, 
And Ile defend him from your tyranic. 
Burg. A Woman fight. 
Dat. Such are my fortur.es now, 
Therctore keepe off, wha ventures on this Way, 
Treadeth a path char leaduthto his death: (2rd? 
Bert. My fricnds what ſceke you, whercfore coi u 
Bar. You haue flaine a Captaine of the Pal/praneS Band, 


H 2 W oupnded 
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The Dutches of Suffolke. 


Wounded his ſouldiers,andbefiles we heare, 
7ouare 4 Lanccknight,this your Concubine, 

And come diſguis'dro vndermine the State, 

In whoſe d: fence theſe men haue arm'd themſelues. 

Bert, Youſceme a Burgoraſter,by your habir, 
And they that mis.inform'd you were too blame, 
Know gentle fir,! am an Engliſhman, 

Andon ſome ſpeciall buſincs bound this way, 
Toward Windam-Caſtte, till we were diſturb'd, 
By the oppreſsien of the man that's ſlayne. 

Burg. 1 wrcake not friendof whar eſtate you are, 
Nor to what end you trav4ile through theſe parts, 
You hauc {laine a mangand you muſt anſwer it, 
According to the law oft Nations. 

Soul. Downe with him, he ſhall anſwer ic with dearth. 

Burg. Pcace there, charge you,in the Princes name. 

Bert, Itſecmesthele-menare thirſty for my blood, 
And without law are ſet to rake wy life, 
Then it were madneflc fora man to yeeld, 
To abide a triall;and the iadgecment paſt; 
Since I muſtdyeglIle chootc the death my f(elfe, 
And thats to tand on 2 defenſiue guard, 
Except you ſweare as you'ra Chriltian, 
A Magiſtratc,andone that will doe right, 
* Thar [ ſhall have due procefle of the Law 
And be dcfended fromthe multitude, 
Dutch, Doe nor, I pray,indanger ſo your life, 
+ Bur truſt vmothe ſhelter you haue got. 
| Burg, A ſorry fortrefſeto defend hislife. 
Borr, But will you rake that oath, 
Burg, By heaven | doe,and I will ſce it kept inviolate.. | 


Ber:, Then wot ke the worſt of fate, if right beare (way, 
He cannor ſpeed amifſe that do s no wrong, 
Oh, innocence is bold,free,liberall, 
<l: fſe of any danger,that may fall, 


by 
T LIC fir,a Priſoner 9 the law, | 


Iuſtice 


"OE 0 9 PDT © 


_—_ 


* | 


The Dutches of 8 uffolke, 


Tuſtice is blind g2ze not vpon our perſons, 
Althoegh our btrth be neare{o mcane or baſe, 
Bur fixe the eye of indgement on our caſe. 


Bur. $0, bind tacir hands,& lead them to the ſtatchouſe, 


Thcy ſhall haue iuftice done immediately, 
Dutch. Oh ſay a while, I baue loſt my little babes, 
W hat ſavadge hand hath tane my ehildren hence, 
Whil it we were buficd in this luckleflc brawle. 
Bert, My Ctulir:nbornc away /7oh thenl1 feare, 
It is ſome treaſon to abridge our lizcs, 
And chat the Captaine,that did wrong vsthus, 
Did it to that intent. 
Datch. Tisſo,till now wenere were trucly wiſcrable, 
Our other miſeries were ſunneſhine dayes, 
Compar'd vnto the greatacflc of this ſtorme, 
Oh ſuffer me good fir,rofecke them out, 
For without them, 1 am but halfe my ſelfe. 
Burg. Aftri& enquiry ſhall be made foorthwith, 
In cvery place that borders heere abouts, 
Greeue not too mach, though ſuch are poore mens treaſtire, 


W hat needy thiefe to ſteale them would rake plealure, 
Exeunt Omnes, 


Fina Altus Qnarts. 
Aitus Quintus. 


Enter Bur gomaſter Bertie, Dutches, folloyged 
by Sonldiers : other fide, Palſtgrane, 
Erbaigh, and Lords attendants, 


Palſ Right welcome's Erbaigh,to the Poland king, 
Nxch'as Yan boue, oar worthy burgoTtaſter, 
What meanes this concourſe of fo many men, 


And what arc they that you lead bound with you. 
H 3: Burg, 


v 
_ 


{ he Dutches of 3 1ffolke. 


Eurt. Strangers,an plcaſe your exceltence my Lord, 
That haue committed murder in your realme, | 
| Slaine W:ſen4rop a Captaine of your band, 
For which offence, our purpoſe is to lead chem, 
vnto the State.honſe to receiue their tudgement. 
_ _ Erba, If [miſtake not,T ſhould know that face, 
* Oh tis theTertnous Lady Katherine, 
This M, Zerty,her eſpouſed husband, 
And has your good itarrs in your Pilgrimage, 
Brongiht you amongſt you Friends ? 
Palſ, The Lady Katherine, what the Suffolks Dutchez, 
. fo quondam Loue, haild through the ſtreets with cords, 
_ KAnd for the murther of a man that lives, 
> Ott yncaivill vſage, my good Lady, 
Yar villaines all vato our Soveraigntic, 
How dare you thus abuſe her royall birth. 
Burg. Pardon my Lord, we did nor know her ſtate. 
Paif. Aer hcayenly face , then which theres none more 
In England,or the World, (aire, 
Might without other witnefſe of hee ſtate, 
Suffice to tell you, ſhe was nobly borne, 
This isthat Dxtches,mirror of this age, 
S$hee whom the lord!ly Biſhops of the Realme, 
B onner, and Garazey, perſecute ſo much, — 
Pardon me Madain,rthat I haue {o long, 
Sufferes your excellence to ſtay in bohds. - 
_ Dats. This your acknowledgment, molt mighty king, 
Am2zeth me,confidering my diſtrefle, 
_ Forrisa common cuſtome in the world, 
Totake no notice ofthe miſerable. 
Pal}. I ſtaxd amaz'd at this ſtrange accident, 
_ Thecircumſtance whercuf weele heare cHewhere, 
Meane time thrice welcome to the Poiands king, 
And much it greeues me that ſo great a Princes, 
Should be fo baſ.ly handled in my land. 


be Dut has of 5 uffoltec 


Enter Savas, and. Crewyeh,, 


$nd. Oh helpe deere Lord, and. Kjeld etfrom our fors, 
We are purſued by Brunſwcks, and big Capa#ines, 
Who ſceke our lines, we flieto your protectian. 

Palſ. Whence are you friends, 

Dutch, The trueſt friends we haue, © 
Of England mighty Prince, know them both, 
The *YF is Doctor Swrds,a worthy mari, . 
The other Cranweh, and my Secretary. 

Enter a Engliſh Captive, 
7 ET. 

Rrunſ. My Lord of Erbaigh,and the king of Poland, 
Shieldnot thoſe traytors, bothte heaven and men, 
From the due puniſhment of their offence, 
Behold an Engliſhman,& a Commander of a goodeſteeme, 
Has bis conmilsion ſigned to apprehend, 
This Sands,and [renwel., fledto you far 
Ther as you tz:nder the privilcdge of Princes, 
Ore their (ubic&s | 
Suffer this writ to haue his current heres... 
As T haue Jone through al my territories... + 

Bert, 1: ill beſcemes tbe nohleduke of Brunſwicks, 
To be a perſecutor of good men. 

Dutch Or you good Captaine,agent in this cauſe. 

1. Cap. Thats recreant Berty, and the Suffatks Du: cher, 
They \tkewiſc are inc'\uded in this {croule. 

Branſ. My Lord of : 2o1and, wedimandrhem all, 
Th-n yec'd them royall fir, vnto-out hands; © 

Pai Firſt will I ſacrifice ten thouſandliues, - 
Ereſuff-r theſe religious foules to:dye, - -- WT it . 
My Lord of Brunſwicks,yoware over bould, 7 a 5 
To mak*(o raſh an entrance iſrmy land, i. 1 
Without our ſpeciall licence granted firſt, © 


Brun. 


The Dutches of Suffolke. 

Brunſ. The teague betwixt vs warrants my approach: 

| Pal. The League,for this time, is your piiycled ze, 

But as you dread the Pal/pranes puiſance 

And feare to violatc our wrightcn loue, 

 Immediatcly vntred your forward ſteps, 

Forſake the ſoyle where you hauac ſet your foote, 

_ Orlooke tobe withſtood with fire and ſword, 

Theſe Lambes aze fled into our foulds for ayd, 

And weele defendthem, ſay what may be ſayd.. 
Brunſ. This difobedience drawesypon your land, 

Deſerved malediction from the Church, 
Palſ. That we: le diſpence withall, and to let you kno, 

How we doc flight thoſe ſtinglefſe menaces, 

Heere [ create this noble Gentleman, 

Earle of Crcz2m,an Earledome ynder vs, 

Religions DoRter Sards,cur Chapleine, 

And M. Crar vet our chicfe Secretary, 

So tech Lord Zorzner, Gerdner,and the reſt. 


Enter «Atkinſon, 


Atkin, Heaith and long life vnto the King of Poland, 
, Captainc,from Englands queen -,I thus ſalute you, 
Heere ts a councermand for your Commiſſion, 
By which you arc intoynedto ſtay the ſearch, 
After ehc Suffolke Datches.and her friends. 

1 Cap. Toſtay the ſcarch? is our dread Sovcraigne, 
Altered in her Retigion,or is ſhe dead :- 

Atkin, Shee's dead good fir, !Nucene Afary is deceas*, 
And the moſt vertuous Lady Et:; «beth, 
Inveſtcd in the regall dignity, | 
My Soveraigne hearing.that the Lady Katherine, 
The Suffolke Dutches, her allic in blood, 
Didliaze obſcurely inthele Provinces, 
Io want,in miſery, and greac diſtrefle, 
Sends rorepeale both her,andall her friends; 


T he Dutches of Suffolke. 
If ſach a Lady harbor in your land, - 
I doe intreate her highneſſc. Proclamation, 
May hauc his currant courſe through eyery towne. 
Palſ. Inyou decre fir the Proclamation on, 
Heere is the * Davobnr hive are all her friends. 
Dutch. I kindly thanke you, for your worthy paines, 
Hath the direRor * all hamane liues, 
Preſerv'd my Soveraigne,that heroicke Maide 
From the intangling ſnares of blood and death, 
And chang'd her prilon,to a royall Throne ? 
Heere on this ground,where firſt I heard the newes, 
I render thanks ents the gratious heavens, 
Thou that ſend'ſt Balme of comforr to the wounded, 
Ioy to the bruſ:d keart,oppreſt for truth, 
Lengthen her dayes as long as heaven bath Rtarres, 
Or this faire frame foundation for a world, 
Or if ic be thy gratious prouidence, 
For to remooue her to a happler place, 
Lec in her ſtcadariſe,and from her aſhes come, 
A Phenix may enlighten Chriſtendome, 
Oh, had 1 now my Children lately loſt, 
I ſhould ſurviucas Il had neere bin croſt, 


Enter Fox, and { hildren. 
Fox. That comfort Madam on my bended knee, 
Your ſervanc Fox humbly preſents your grace. 
Dutch. My Per:grine,my Suſan, then for carc 
To make a mixcure » ith this too much Ioy, 
Or I ſhall ſurfer with the raretie. 


Enter Clunse. 

Clu. Tuſtice my Lord, Ivſtice, Fox hath broke my noake. 
Palſ. How comes it Fox,that he cxclaimes on thee ? 
Fex. Marry andt pleaſe your Maicſtic, twas thus, 
This villanous raſcall, followed ro furprize my Lady, 
And being afraid to venter himſelfe,feton one 


Palſegraxes Capraines to ws it,whilf he climb 
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Vp into tree and ſtood langhitig, ow'ſit; T et the boty; | 
And hefell downe,andif you haue hot broake your necke, | 
I wo:ld you had,.  -- 

Pal. If thisbe tris; his has bought his piers deere, 
Sirra begon,this iſtice. lallow, <2;.951 
For bis derifion thet,deride him now. 

Cle, All things goes backward for our good, 

Maaam fircwell,yourpu aſhment is paſt, 
Now {cr your mind ro puniſh vs at laſt. 

Dutch. Revenge thall be aſtringet'in my heart, _ ' ” 
Thetoriwres tle ihflitypon wy foes,” | 
Is kindncfle,for ynkindacſle;groce for death, 

For what's proſperity buta pufte of breath, 
My ' Lord of Brunſwick, pray ket vsbe friends. 
Bru. Wichall my heart, fince every heart befriends you, 
Palſ. Tt joyes methatyour forrowes.heere take nd, 
Wilt pleate you Madam, heereto ſtay with vs 
- Or goe for Engla nd,if yow'ſo reſolue, 
Tic fee you farmiſh'c with a noble flecte, 
Dnich. To England withifall faites, blow pentle wind, 
I !ong ro ſec my Soveratgne noble mayd, 
Princes ] hum vly chanke you for theſe honors, 
Done to your handmaide, far vnworthie them, 
- . But time ſhall reſtiftie my thankefu' nefte, 
Be ſmooth rough ſca,chat I tmaypaſſeamaine, ; 
To doe my dary to my Soveraignes Exennt, 


ſ 


Entey Bonner, With officers after him, 
two Men, anda Woman, 
i, Downe with him, glue vs!eau- to be reyenged on him. . 
a For all the tyrany That he hath vs'd 
"a VW hat haus I done, you ſhould revile me thus ? 
. What haſt thou done to deferue our hate? 
Kg Difcnd me Othcers, ſhall I without Law, 1 
Bc troud by death by the rude Mu! titude, 
1  Kcepcoffmy Maſters, . 
T:s her hIShacfle plcaſureg. | 


He 


. 


* | @---+ 
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He ſhall not becon viced but by Laws 4 v3 
3- And ,whether goes hes! --; 222A .: 
1. Off. Tothe Marſhalſea, |» +: | | 
All, We will not leaue him, wi we ſeehimi ins- 


"Hans Keeper, Griadatt 'Co ox, mw 5, cory. 

Offi. This is che Priton, heere the Keeper comes, 
And with him Maſter Grendall, Scory, Cox, 
Such revergnt.men,as, Bonner, by your meanes, 
Theſe many yeeres haue ſuffered auch diſtrefſe. 

Keep, But vow they aredeliverd,and their place, 
Bonner, you muſt an other while ſupply, 
So ſaies the ſtrik Commillion Lhaue heere, 

Gresd, Truſt me, i gtorynetto ce his fall. 

$tory. Belecue'me;nor doe: T.; 2 

Con, Thoughweeknow,- bad not our Keeper b: more 
Then you were -M. Bmnor,wemipght herez - '(kindtovs. 
| Haue ſtary,d for want of meat, but heaven forge you, 
We doe withall our hearts,” + 51. © | 

Scory. And we will labour too, fo mich asinvsliecs, * 
Vato the Councell, you may be tayorably 
Dealt withall, fo fare you well. -- Exennt. 

Bon. Farewell his courſe inconſtant fortnne keepes, 
While wan one |aughes, an other alwayes \eeps. Exenm. 


Enter Lord Hunſdon, Admirall, and Clinton, 
T- Such meaſure as to othcrs he hath met, 
The ſamelet him recetue, good M. Keeper. 
2. Remember Lollards-to:ver. I. 
3. Lethis beſt diet be buc fromthe basket, 
Nay,breadand watcr,is too good for him, | 
His far Shrouc-ruelday ſides may well cndure, a 362-7 
A hungry Lent or two,and never hurt himg: 
Offic, Heere I de'iver vp my charge, 
Keep, And I receiuehim, 
Come M. Powner,yuu muſt goe with me 
Bon, Stay I hauc bechooptanats Le peruſe: 
I 2 


c_=__TTT YEE 
| TheDutches of Suffolke. 
Xeep. Tt cannot ſerue your turne. 
3. Recant,he hath already twice or thrice done fo. 
23. Turt,he can turne with every weathercock, 


Away with him. | 
Keep, Come fir,will you goes 


E xeunt Omues, 


Enter Lord Hunſedon, 4dmirall and Clinton, 

| with flanes,Gentlemen atendants, 
eAdmi. Who waſt that ſaid the Datches came through 
Hunſ, Twas the Lord Clintos, (Southwark, 


\ 


Clin, I left her Grace now at $. Georges Church, 
Accompanied with M.. ichard Berty, | 
With Doctor Sarls,Cranwel,and truſtic Fox, 
And diverſe other Gentlemen attendavts, 

Admi. Hereat the Martiallea weele ſtay her comming, 

And harke,hertrumpets ſounds her ncerc approch, 
Lends;Knigh:s,and Gentlemen, pray you all 
By that deere louc you owe her majeſtic, I 
To be officious in the entertayne, 
Of this renowned Lady Xatherime. 


Exter in ſtate, the Dutches, Berty, Sands, 
Cranwehl, and Fox. : 
Cry within, Heavens preſcruc your gracc, | | 
Your releefe to poore Priſoners. 
Dutch. What Priſon call you this? 
Cran. The kings-b: nch Madam, where all theſe priſoners, 
Are derayn'd for dcbr. 
Dutch, If they bc able to make ſatisfa&ion, & will nor, 
They are worthy to lye chere, 
- But if by cruc lty of Creditors, 
Tis Chriſtian charity to ſuccdur ſuch, 
Sands. Ihaue heardthat ſome lie there in policy, 
And haue ingroſt into their greedy hands, 
The goods of divers thrifty minded men, 
 Andthough wcll able, yet they will nor pay. 
Dutsh, Great pitty that ſuch mencicape ynpuniſhe, 
- Buy 
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But are chey tn the number that doc beg. _ 

Sends. No Madan, they arelaid en bedsof Downe, 
Fare daintely,andnevertaſtof wane, | . - 
Except it be the want of Liberty, - " "WIP 
And that's no want, becauſe they hauc large walkes, 
As yards,and gardens,and faire bouling-allics, 
With company at will to ſpend che time. 

| Dutch. Tothem we wiſh a better Conſcence, 

But to the poore,andſuch as want indeed, 
One of you giue amongſt them 40. Angels, 
My troubles make me (cnfible of theirs x 
Diltreſle is ſharpely ſet, and bites too fore, 
To be indar'd by ſachas arc truc poorc, 
So forwards Gentlemen, 

Fox. Roome for the Lords, 

eAdms, Trice welcome is the noble Suffolks Dutrches; 
To vs,andto her royall maicſtic, 
In whoſe high fayour,you arc higklv plac's 

(1m. Infigne whereof her princely Maieſtie, 
Reſtores you ro your ancient Sicgn10ries, 
Intitles you, as due to youu by title, 
Barroneflc of Wiilowby.and Earsbic, 
Dutches Dowager of Suffulke, 
H-r highneff- necrc ſt and moſt deereſt ſubic, 

Hanſd. Y our goods,.nd lands extracted violently, 
Her Maicitic reſtores ro you againe, 
Heere's the true inventory of chem all, 
As they were ccis'd in;othe Biſhops hancs., 

Aami, Andrhart you way build on her Princely loue, _ 
It is her pleaſure, M. Richard Berty, a 
The hu+-band of your troublcs and your cares, _ 
Shout be chicfe Seererary tothe State, 
Till higher cirles doe-advance his worth. 

| Bert. An honor wy good Lord Admirall, 

That I cfteeme,and yer defire it nor, 
O be it nor offenfine to her Grace, 


That I hauc leaue toleade a privatelife, 
Fr | I 3 After 


__ 
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After my painefull travell in ſtrange Lands. 

Adm. Enioy your minds contentment with your wind, 

Hun. Yon, DoRor Saxds,her highnefle,and the Clergie, 
Doe conſecrate Archbiſhop of Yorke. 

Sands, An honor far exceeding my deferr. 

Clint. Maſter Cranwell Gentleman vſh-r to her grace, 
Her highneſſc will retayne 1n ſclfe ſame place, « ; 
To attendher Maieſtic, | '£-. - Won | 

Crazw. Wirhall my heart, I humblie tender a truc ſub- 
Yet might it pleaſe her royall MaicRtie, 
Since 1 bauc {erv'd my Lady in diſtreſle, | 
Indur'd fo many troubles for her ſake | L /A 
I hat I may liue,and dye in ſerving her, | 

Clit, A vertuous inclination, ho!d it ſtill, 

It will renowne thee more then to be great. WL 

Dutch. My Lord of Hunſden,Clinton, Eff mgam, 

I hy obly thanke her Maict te,and you, 
Oh my 1 liuc to expreſle a loving heart, 7 «| 
By ſome good ation pleaſing to you all. 


| 


: | Enter Priſoner With s Boxe, 

Py3, Madam be good yato a company of poore Pr:ſoneys, 
Dutch, W hat other Prifon Crauwelt call youthis.- 
Cranw, This is the Priſon of the Marſhalſea, | 

Chictely pretcnded for her Highneflc houſchold, 
Bur there are divers other priſoners. Enter Gofeling, 
Dutch Tis charity tohelpe diſtreſſed men, 
Ot what cſtate ſo cre,cauſerhey be men, 
LHeane their faults feſpe& vntothe Law, 
__- Gmethcm as much asthe*ther Priſones, | 
+ Bur what is he that with a downecalt looke, / 
Gtaes ligacs of diſcontentment, 
Goſ. Madam | am a Priſoner heere, 
Bur toy to ſee your Grace at liberty. 
Dutch. That face and voyce,1 of: hane ſcene and heard, 
_ Didnotyou ſometime make abode un Lee. ( Geſeling. 
Geof, Madam I did, and thole that knew mee 25 "_ 
utch, 


# 


The Dutches of Suffolke, "4*.. 


Dutch, Then I amſure,you knew one Miſtris White, 
This is the man that helpt me to c{cape, - + | 
When we were neere beſet with Bonners traynes, | | 

Crauw, Itis my kinteman Madam,now I know him, | 
W hat cauſe hath brought th-e to this hard diſtreſſe, FI 
Goj The cauſe even now aleaged. 

-. Dutch. Hath Bumner bin ſocruell tomy friend, 
Bct. re mine eyclt is weare the ſeale of ſl-cps, 
If hcaven be pleas'd | will releiſc thee Goſchng, i 

And pay thy charges to the vimoR fairthing, | 

| Oh my deeretric nd, it never ſnail! be ſaid 

| I was vneratcfull, wheie | was befriended, 

| And now his troubles make me callto mii d, 

The tairhfa!) dealing of my ſervant Fox, 

Sec Lords, a man whom I diſm:{t my ſervice; 

"More through (elfe-will,then any. iuſt offence, 

Y ct hath he qui:ted that diſgrace'o well, 4: 

; That I a imr< the ſtrangenefls of his arr, 

For Berner vs'd him as a ſpeciall mcancs, 
Tolecke my life, which oftentimes ke ſay'd,. 
Paying ty great vokindnefle, with kind lone, 
Many ſuch {crvaats may this land afford, | 
That vic their wits to ſuch good purpoſes, | 
H<<:ic 25a part of thy defery'd reward, 
I freely give thee a hundred pounds a yeere, : 
And when I dyc my land ſhall make it good. 

Fox. And when Fox failes you,let him dye in a ditch, 
Datch. Grameicics gentle ſervant,now my Lords, 
Lets bendour pace towards famous London-Bridge, E 
| How plicaſing ts the p: op: & of the City, | 

Now I haue bin fue yearesa ſtranger heere, | 

Thorow the ſameto W hite-hall to her grace, 

That I may (cc my loving Sovyeraignes face. 
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